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The Hymns are numbered the same as in the 
‘Crown of Jesus Prayer Book,” and arranged 
in the same order. The Music for the entire 
collection is contained in the Crown Hymn 
Book Music,” embracing the 810 Airs needed 
for this Hymn Book. 

The Crown Hymn Book Music” is simply 
a reprint in one Volume of the First, Second, 
and a portion of the Third Part of the Crown 
of Jesus Music,” and contains simple and 
beautiful musio for everything in this book. 


_ OLASSIFIED TABLE OF PSALMS AND HYMNS. 


Psalms and Canticles. 
PSALM. No. 
i Adeste Fideles ee 200 


_ Adoremus in Zternum 213 
Alma Redemptoris ee 193 
Amici mei s „ (a) 183 


Asperges ee eo 10 
Ave Regina ee ee 194 
Ave Verum eo 1 


Ave Maris Stella ee 197 

Compline ee ee 186 

4 Cum invocarem eo 187 

329 De Profundis .e ee 64 

Dies Ires „ ee 63 

133 Ecce nune ee ee 190 

30 In te, Domine .. ee 188 

112 Laudate pueri .. 

116 Laudate Dominum ee 214 

Litany B. V. Mary . 207 

Magnificat ee eo 185 

30 Miserere oe eo 86 

Nunc dimittis .. ee 192 

O Lumen ee 

O Sanctissima . ‘ee 198 

O Salutaris ry] ‘ee 206 

Pange Lingua ee 210 

90 Qui habitat e . 189 
Regina Celi ee ee 195 
Salve Regina .. 

Stabat Mater ee ee 132 

Tantum Ergo se = ‘ee 211 

Te Deum ee ee 208 

Te lucis ee oe 191 

Veni Creator. 00 203 

Vexilla Regis ee ee 202 


Hymns to God the Father. 


Acts of Faith, Hope, Charity 28 
Advent hymn ee ee 199 
Creator Alme oe ee 199 
Creator of the starry frame 199 
Dies Iræ ee en 63 
Day of wrath oe ee 63 
Evening hymn ee eo 79 
God the Father ee 143 


Growth in Grace ee 16 
Great God we thank Thee 44 
Gloria Patri ee oe 45 
Lucis Creator ev 184 
Sent Hymn ee ee 201 


Morning Hymn... oe 184 
Now doth the sun ascend the sky 77 
Now with the fast departing light 191 
Now with the slow-revolving 


ear e ee 
Our Father, wioartin heaven 3 
O Father, let thy guilty child 25 
O how wretched, Lord, are they 70 
O Blest Creator of the light 184 


O God of meray, pity us ee ag 


201 


No, 
OGod, be ever with thy Chureh 36 
Te Lucis ee oe oe 191 
The Most Holy Trinity .. 142 
The Eterna] Father ee 144 
Thou wholly see'st, O my God 59 
We offer then the holy Mass 27 


Hymns to our Lord Jesus 
Christ. 


Adeste Fideles ee ‘ee 200 
Angels, we have heard 138 
Arm for deadly fight ‘ee 18 
Ascension hymn ee 149 
All Saints’ hymn g e eo 205 


Blessed be the love of Jesus 4 


3 

Evening hymn (sweet Saviour) 79 
Evening hymn (hear thy 

Children) ea ee 7 
Found guilty of excess of love 136 
Forth comes the standard 202 
From pain to pain .. se 133 
God of mercy and compassion 2 
God, grant by my tears .. 4 
Hymn for Fridays .. ws 137 
Hear thy children, gentle Jesus 73 
Infant Jesus, meek and mild 52 
Jesus my God, behold at 

length the time oo 58 
Jesus, ever loving Saviour 67 
Jesus Crucified .. oe 135 
Jesu thy priest’s eternal prize 159 


Litany of Jesus oo 117 
Life eternal oo oe 17 
My Jesus, say what wretch 


has dared ° ee 5 
May Jesus Christ be praised 48 
My Jesus,I doallfor thee 24 
O Jesus! God and Man 47 
O Jesus! who for love of me 134 
O do you hear that voice 

from heaven oe 90 
O thou eternal King most high 149 
O come to the mereiful Saviour 88 
O Christ, thy guilty people spare 205 
O’erwhelm’d in depths of woe 137 


Once in David's royal city 144 
Past Ingratitude .. ae 15 
Rosary of Jesus hymn .. 118 
Sweet Saviour bless us 79 
See amid the winter’s snow 139 
Sleep, holy babe 2 140 
The snow lay on the ground 146 
The birth of Jesus so 145 
The holy name of Jesus. 14 
The holy Child Jesus . 50 


The childhood of Jesus. 147 
The most holy childhood 49 
The Passion of Jesus oo 150 
The Resurrection of Jesus 148 


88 No. 
fhe soldiers of Christ ea 94 
Thy gospel, Jesus 0 30 
The yoke of Christ ee 68 
Vexilla Regis ee 20 202 
Hymns to Jesus in the Blessed 

Sacrement. 
Ave Verum ee ee | 
Adoro te devote .. as 312 
Acts of faith, adoration, &a 37 
Act of faith, desire, &c. 41 
Act of spiritnal eommunion 42 


Acts of thanksgiving, &c. .. 43 
Ah! what is this enchanting calm 21 
Behold, O God, the precious Blood 38 


Down in adoration falling 211 
Glory be to Jesus a 173 
Hail, thou living bread .. 178 
Hail to Thee! true body I 
Holy Sacrifice of the Mass 12 
. rea (Now Jesus oe 8, 
2 

Heart of the Holy Child . as 51 
In this sacrament sweet Jesus 41 
I rise from dreams of time 18 
Jesus, my Lord, my God 170 
Jesus! gentlest Saviour .. 46 
Jesus, Jesus, come to me 20 
Lauda Sion a 204 
Let us with hearts renewed 176 
O Salutaris es se 206 
O Godhead hid 212 
O Jesu, it were surely sweet 75 
O Jesu Christ T T 13 
O Sacred heart 18 
O Love of the Sacred Heart 180 
Pange Lingua .. 210 
Rhyme of Saint Thomas ‘Aquinas 212 
Sound, sound his praises 17t 
Sing forth, O Sion eo 204 
Sing, my tongue ee 210 
Tantum ergo .. oe 211 
The most holy sacrifice .. 12 
The bread of life .. oe 172 


The loving heart of Jesus seek 179 
The Word descending from above 177 
The soldiers of Christ 94 
What happiness can equal mine 22 


Hymns to the Holy Ghost. 
Come Holy Ghost os 11 
Come Holy Ghost, send down 

. those beams 3 
Come, O Creator Spirit blest 203 
Veni Creator ee os 203 


Christmas Hymns & Carols. 


Adeste fideles .. 200 
All for Jesus, Mary, J oseph 55 
Angels we have heard .. 138 


Happy we who thus united 36 


No 
Heart of the Holy Child .. 5. 
Infant Jesus meek and mild 52 
O Jesus, God and man . 47 
Once in David's royal city 141 
See amid the Winter's snow 139 
Sleep, holy Babe ee 140 
The Birth of Jesus oe 145 
The snow lay on the ground 146 
The childhood of Jesus 147 
The most Holy Childhood 49 
The Holy child Jesus 5 

Hymns for the Month of 
Mary. 

Alma Redemptoris eo 193 
Ave Regina . e 194 
Ave Maris Stella .. oe 197 
Daily, daily, sing to Mary 125 
Hail! Mary fuil of grace. 40 
Hail! thou star of ocean 397 
Hail! Queen of Heaven 80 
Hail hoty Queen 196 
Hail! O Queen of Heaven 194 
Hail! Queen of the Heavens 160 
Hail! Virgin most wise! .. 161 
Hail! Solomon's throne .. 162 
Hail! Virginal mother .. 163 
Hail! city of refuge ae 164 
Hail! dial of Achaz as 165 
Hail! mother most pure 166 


Holy Mary, we implore thee 126 
Hymn to B. V. Mary for the 


faithful departed .. 66 
Hymn for sailors ee 93 
Hymn for the assumption 131 
Immacnlate! Immaculate! 82 
I'll sing a hymn to Mary! 130 
Joy of our hearts le 168 
Litany of the B. V. Mary 207 
Look down, O Mother Mary 6 
Magnificat 8 eo 185 
Mary of Loretto .. oe 130 
Mary, mother shield us.. 93 
Maiden mother, meek and mild 53 
Mother of our Lord eo 83 
Mother of Christ oo 193 
Mother of mercy, day by day 81 
Mother of help ee 84 
Month of Mary .. ee 168 
O Mary blest oe ee 34 
O sanctissima .. 198 
Oturn to Jesus, mother turn 66 
O purest of creatures 127 
Queen of heaven rejoice 195 
Regina cœli oe 195 
Rosary B. V. Mary hymn 121 
Salve Regina 196 
Stabat mater eo 132 
Sweet mystical rose 129 
Sweet star of the sea 128 
See to God’s high temple 131 
The image of Mary our Queen 163 
These praises and prayers 167 


Saints of God. No. 
Hynms to the at - Dear angel! ever at my side rst 
No. | End of my creation Ss 69 
All Saints. eo eo 205 England's conversion 92 
Aloysius St. «2 104 | Faith of our Fathers 155 
Agnes St. ee. ee 116 Forgiveness of Injuries .. go 
Benedict St. oo o 105 | Four great truths sie 32 
Bede St. oo * 110 | God of mercy and compassion 2 
Cuthbert St. — 2 109 | God bless the Pope 8 157 
Catherine St. (Virgin and mar- Growth in grace 85 16 
tyr) ) 114 | Hail sweet temperance .. 9 
Catherine Sienna St. . 118 | Hail! holy mission .. 85 
Dominic St. (Sound the mighty Happy we who thus united 56 
champion’s praises) 102 Heaven is the prize 19 
Dominic St. (Thou who herolike Holy Church thou art our mother 60 
hast striven) oe 153 Holy Family 45 s 56 
Francis Assisi St. ee 107 Holy Roman Church 61 
Francis Xavier St. oe 106 | Tama faithful Catholic .. 62 
Hail 1 holy Joseph eo 152 ¼ I love the Church of God 158 
Hymn for all saints eo 205 Inward elements of Sin .. 59 
Hymn for a martyr ee ZII J Intercession for the departed 65 
Hymn for a saint's day 112 Jesus my God! behold at length 
Hymn for a patron saint 99 the time ee .. 58 
Hymn for festival of a Bishop or Life eternal sg. 8 17 
Priest .. ee oe 159 | Look down, O mother Mary, 6 
Hymn for virgins 113 Miserere es sè 86 
John Baptist St. .. eo 99 Misery of neglecting our 
John Evangelist, St 100 true end i 55 


Joseph St. (Hail, holy Joseph) 152 | My God, grant by my tear 
Joseph St. (Our certain hope 97 My Jesus, say what wretch has 


Litany of the saints oe 95 dared oe es 5 
Peter and Paul SS. os 98 [oO come to thy merciful Saviour 88 
Patrick St. oe ee 103 O Christ thy guilty people spare 205 
Patrick's day St. ve 154 Past ingratitude .. ws 15 
Vincent de Paul, St. o 101 Paradise, O paradise 174 
: Particular judgment oe 
Hymns for Missions and Pera;cution (Now is the time to 
Retreats, Ra teap or joy) ee 156 
uie o e ` ee ee 
All for Jesus, Mary, Joseph 55 Seven sacraments 5 
Angelus . 23 | Sweet angel of mercy oe 7 
Apostles’ Creed .. . $1 | Soldiers of Christ 85 94 
Arm for deadly fight oe 18 Sous's farewell z 74 
A good confession we 89 Swiftness of time 8 71 
Brightly gleams our banner 57 | Time immediately after deatb 75 
Church of God. eo 91 Ten commandments i 33 
Come, Holy Ghost ee 11 Wag w of sin * "E 87 
Contemplation of death .. 72 | Yoke of Christ * 68 
Cross, the cross. eo 8 
Day of death ee 183 


ED 


TABLE OF HYMNS FOR SPECIAL FEASTS AND 
ECCLESIASTICAL SEASONS. 


No. or Arun., 
Advent or ee 193—199. 


— 


Circumcision — 140 1456-118. 
Epiphany .. es 48—49—§0. 
1 ee bees — i 
nt e 6 — 58-+ 87—88 — 89—90 —132-—20 
The Passion ° pe 1—2—4-—5 —67—13 2—13§ 13 6-137 —150 


173-202 210. 


No. OF HYMN. 
Caster oe ee  148—195—208. 
Ascension ce ee 149. 
Pentecost . „% 3—11.—203. 
Holy Trinity eo 142—143—144 ~ 208. 


Corpus Christi ee 1—12—170— 171-172 176-177-178 —212 

Sacred Heart oe 1 : 4 R 

Assumption ee 131. 

Blessed Virgin „ 6—S0—81—82—83—8j—124— rag 1a6—127—1aP 
129—130—131—160 to 169—207. 

St. Joseph 97 —152. 


yates. and Saints .. 96 to 116— 133—134—159. wr Be Wir, | * 
All Saints „ 95205. ay * 
All Souls’ day ee 64—65—-66. Í Tien * C : 
Holy Angels 7—I5%. j CN i 
Ammaculate Conception 8212-128. 1 . 
4 eer AR 
3 X a 
coh per 


HYMNS FOR PATRON Sum S. 


England. . 0 „ St. George, Nos. 111-9992. 
Ireland... . . St. Patrick, Nos. 103—99—154. 
Scotland.. . St. Andrew, Nos. 111—99—92. 
Westminster 002 O % e B. V. M. Immaculate, Nos. . 
St. Peter, No. 98. 
St. Edward, No. 112. 
Beverley % e eee Blessed Virgin, Nos. 83—84—82—120. 
St. John of Beverley, Nos. 112-99. 
Birmingham.. .. . . B. Lady Immaculate, Nos. 82—127—128—125. 
Clifton . .. „ B. Lady Immaculate, Nos. 82—127—128~125- 
St. Peter and St. Paul. No. 98. 
Hexham and . , 1 B. V. II. Immaculate, Nos. 82—127—128. 
Newcastle.. .. „ J St. Cuthbert, Nos, 109— 99. 
Liverpool.... . . B. Lady Immaculate, Nos. 62—127—128—125. 
Menevia and.. ... . “ B. Lady, Immaculate, Nos. 82—127— 128. 
Newport... . . St. David, Nos. 112—99. 
Northampton .... . St. Thomas of Canterbury, Nos. 111—18—9@ 
Nottingham . . . B. Lady Immaculate, Nos. 82—127—128. 
St. Hugh. Nos. 112—99. 
Plymouth % % eee St. Boniface, Nos. 11299. 
Salford e ee e e o B. Lady Mount Carmel, Nos. 125—130. 
St. John, Apostle, No. 100. 
St. Austin, Nos. 112—99. 
Shrewsbury . e ee Our B. Lady Help of Christians, Nos. 84—130. 
St. Winefrid, Nos. 113-99. 
Southwark eee B. V. M. Immaculate, Nos. 82—127—128. 
St. Thomas of Canterbury, Nos. 111—18. 
St. Austin, No. 11a. 


PATRON SAINTS—The Blessed and Immaculate Virgin Mary. Mother and 
Queen of all Christians. 


OF PARENTS—St. Joseph—St. Anne, Mother of the B. V. Mary—B. Jane, 
Mother of St. Dominic and B. Mannes—St. Elizabeth. 


OF YOUTH—St. Joseph—St. John Evangelist—St. Nicholas— St. Aloysius. 

OF SCHOLARS—St, Thomas Aquinas— St. Catherine (Virgin and Martyr.) 

OF GIRLS—St. Agnes—St. Catherine of Sienna—B. Imelda (Sept. 16tlp 
Patron also of First Communicants. 


For Patron Saints of the Dioceses of Ireland, see Crown of Jesus, p. 490 


CROWN HYMN BOOK. 


No. 1. Hail to Thee! true Body—(Ave Verum.) 
VE Verum Corpus, natam AIL to thee! true Body sprung 


Ex Maria virgine, From the Virgin Mary's womb ! 
Vere passum, immolatum, The same that on the cross was hung, 
In cruce pro homine. And bore for man the bitter doom! 
Cujus latus perforatum - Thou whose side was pierc'd, and 
Vero fluxit sanguine. owed 
Esto nobis pregustatum, Both with water and with blood, 
Mortis in examine. _ Suffer us to taste of Thee 
In our life's last agony. 
O clemens, O pie, O kind, O loving one! 


O dulcis Jesu, Fili Marie. O sweet Jesu, Mary's Son! 
5 . „Crown of Jesus,“ p. 2% 


No. 2. God of Mercy and Compassion. 
ACT OF CONTRITION. X 


Go? of mercy and compassion! By my sins I have abandoned 
Look with pity upon me! Right and claim to heaven 
Father! let me call Thee Father! above ; , 
’*Tis Thy child returns to Thee! Where the saints rejoice for ever 
Jesus Lord! I ask for mercy, In a boundless sea of love. 


Let me not implore in vain! Jesus! Lord! I ask for mercy, 
All my sins—I now detest Let me not implore in vain! 
em, All my sins—I now detest 
Never will I sin again. them, 
Never will I sin again. 
By my sins I have deserved See our Saviour, bleeding, dying, 


Death and endless misery; On the Cross of Calvary, 


Hell, mi all its pains and tor- To that Cross my sins have nailed 
ments, i 


im, 
And for all eternity ! Yet He bleeds and dies for me. 
Jesus! Lord! I ask for mercy, Jesus! Lord ! I ask for mercy, 
Let me not implore in vain! Let me not implore in vain f 
All my sins—I now detest All my sins—I now detest 
them, f i them, , 
Never will I sin again. Never will I sin again. 
l Crown of Jesus,” p. 2. 
No, 8. Prayer before Confession. 


VENI ANC TE SPIRITUS. 


‘bee Holy Ghost, send down those beams, 
Which sweetly flow in silent streams, 
From Thy bright throne above. 
O come, Thou Father of the poor, 
O come, Thon Source of all our store; 
Come, fill our hearts with love. 


4 


No. 8. 


M* God, grant by my tears, 
The sins of years 
I may efface ; 
Thy mercies still increase, 
And all my bonds release ; 
I can no longer live in Thy dis- 


grace. 
Have mercy, Jesus! Sovereign 
Good ! 


Spare me through Thy precious 
blood, ae 


Alas! in sinful ways 
I’ve passed my days, 
From earliest youth: 
E'en until now my time . 
. _ Hath been one course of crime, 
O how I've strayed from Thee, 


O Thou, of Comforters the best, 

O Thou, the soul’s delightful guest, 
The pilgrim's sweet relief. 

Thou art true rest in toil and swea 

Refreshment in excess qf heat, 
And solace in our grief. 


Thrice blessed light, shoot home Thy darts, 
And pierce the centres of those heart: 
Whose faith aspires to Thee 7 
Without Thy Godhead nothing can 
Have any price or worth in man, 
Nothing can harmless be. 


Lord, wasb our sinful stains away, 

Water, from heav'n, our barren clay; 
Our wounds and bruises heal ; 

To Thy sweet yoke our stiff necks bow; 

Warm with Thy fire our hearts of show, 
Our wand ring feet repeal. 


Grant to Thy faithful, dearest Lord, 
Whose only hope is Thy sure word,, 
The seven gifts of the Spirit; 
Grant us in life Thy helping grace: 
Grant us at death to see Thy face, 
And endless joys inherit. Amen. 


a 


„crown of Jesus,” p. . 


My God, grent by my tears. 
PENITENTIAL, HYMN. 


God above. 


How oft on me, Thy Child, 
Thy grace hath smiled 
To win my love! 
But cold and heartless I 
Did from my Father fly ; 
And turn my back on Thee, 


Alas! how near my share 
Was black despair, 
In endless pains ! 
My God! that dreadfal fire, 
Enkindled by Thine ire! 
How could I dwell therein bound 


my 


Have mercy, Jesus ! Sovereign 
ood ! 


Spare me through Thy precious 
blood. 


Eternal Truth! down in chains ! 
Have mercy, Jesus ! Sovereign Have mercy, Jesus! Sovereign 
Good l Good! 


Spare me through Thy precious 
blood, 


0 
Spare me through Thy precious 
blood. 


Behold me at Thy feet, 
Spare I entreat >- 
Tby suppliant child. 
or me was pierced the side. 
Of Jesus crucified ; 


In mercy look upon His face so 
i mild 


Have merey, Jesus! Sovereign 
0 
Spare me throtigh Thy precious 
blood. 7E 
. “Crown of Jesus,” p. 34. 


My Jesus: say. 


MEDITATION ON THE PASSION, 


No. 8. 
M* Jesus! say, what wretch 
. has dared 
` Tby sacred hands to bind ? 
And who has dared to buffet so 
Thy face so meek and kind? 


"Tis J have thus ungrateful 
een, 
Yet, Jesus! pity take! 
Ob, spare and pardon me, my 
Lord, 
For Thy sweet mercy’s sake! 


My Jesus! who with spittle vile 

Profaned Thy sacred brow ? 

Or whose unpitying scourge has 
made 


Thy precious blood to flow? 
’Tis I have thus, &c. 


My Jesus! whose the hands that 


wove 
That cruel tborny crown ? 
Who made that hard and heavy 


cross 
That weighs Thy shoulders 


down ? 
‘Tis I have thus. &o. 


No. 6. 


My Jesus! who has mocked Thy 
thirst — 


With vinegar and gall; 
Who held the nails that piereed 
Thy hands, 
And made the hammer fall $ 
’Tis I have thus, &c. 


My Jesus ! say, who dared to nail 
Those tender feet of Thine ; 
And whose the arm that raised 

the lance 
To pierce that Heart divine? 
’Tis I have thus, & 


And Mary! who on Calvary 
rais d 
Thy „ Son on high; 
Canst thou forgive the cruel 


crime, 
That caused Him thus to die! 


‘Tis I have thus ungrateful 
been 
To Jesus and to thee ; 
Forgive me for thy Jesus’ sake, 
And pray to Him for me. 
** Crown of Jesus,” p. 35, 


Look down, O Mother Mary, 


HYMN TO OUR LADY, REFUGE OF SINNERS, FOR THB 
CONFRATERNITY OF THE IMMACULATE HEART. 


Agee down, O Mother Mary, See how ingrate and guilty 
From thy bright throne We stand before thy Son; 
above ; His loving heart reproaches 

Cast down upon thy children The evil we have done. 

One only glance of love, But if thou wilt appease Him, 
And if a heart so tender Speak for us—but one word; 

With pity flows not o’er, Thou only canst obtain us 
Then turn away, O Mother ! The pardon of our Lord. 

And look on us no more. Look down, &e., 

Look down, &e. 


— 


— — 


O Mary, dearest Mother? 
If thou wouldst have us live, 
Say that we are thy children, 
And then He will for give. 
Our sins make us unworthy 
That title still to bear, 
But thou art still our Mother? 
Then show a mother's care. 


Look down, & 2. 


No. 7. 


_ 


Open to us thy mantle, 
There stay we without fear : 
What evil can befal us 
It, Mother, thou art near? 
O sweetest, dearest Mother ! 
Thy sinful children save: 
Look down on us with pity, 
Who thy protection crave. 
Look down, &e. 
„Crown of Jesus,“ p. 42. 


Sweet Angel of Mercy. 


HYMN TO MY GUARDIAN ANGEL, 


WEET Angel of Mercy! 
By Heaven's decree 

Benignly appointed 

To watch over me! 
Without thy protection, 

So constant and nigh, 
I could not well live ; 

I should tremble to die? 


All thanks for thy love, 
Dear companion and friend ! 
O, may it continue 
With me to the end! 
O, cease not to keep me, 
Blest guide of my youth, 
In the ways of religion 
And virtue and truth. 


Support me in weakness ; 
y spirit inflame ; 
Defend me in danger ; 
Secure me from shame. 
That safe from temptation, 
Or sudden surprise, 
I may mount the straight path, 
That ascends to the skies, 


When Satan his snares 
For my ruin shall lay, 


When I wander in error 
-My footsteps recall ; 
Remove from my path 
What might cause me to fall 
Preserve me from sin; 
And in all that I do, 
May God and his glory* 
Be ever in view. 


O thou, who didst witness 
My earliest breath, 
Be with me, I pray, 
In the hour of death ; 
Console me in sadness ; 
Refresh me in pain ; 
And teach me how best 
JI may mercy obtain; 


That, eleans'd by confession 
Complete and sincere, 

From every defilement 
Afflicting me here ; 

All glowing with love, 
I may gladly depart, 

With faith on my lips, 
And with hope in my heart s 


Nor then do thou leave me, 
Angelical Friend ! 


Be thou, gentle comrade, But at the tribunal a 
My comfort and stay ; Of Judgment attend ; 
And in every event And cease not to plead 
That may happen to me, For my soul, till forgiven 
Make all my desires Thou bear it aloft 
With thine to agree. To the Palace of Heaven. 
„Cron of Jesus,” p. 42 
No. 8. The Cross, the Cross. 


„When we rise, the cross; when we lie down, the cross; in onr studies, the 
cross; every where and at every time, the cross—shining more glorious than 
the sun.”—St. CHRYSOSTOM. 

HE cross, the cross! O bid it rise, A sign to myriads far and wide, 
Mid clouds about it curl'd, On every holy fane— N 
In bold relief against the skies, Meet emblem of the Crucified, 


Beheld by all the world; For our transgressions slain. 


The cross, the cross! with solemn 


vow 
And fervent prayer to bless, 
Upon the new-born infant’s brow, 
, The hallow'd seal impress ; 
A token that in coming years, 
All else esteemed but loss, 
He will press on through foes and 


ears, 
$ The soldier of the cross. 
The cross, the cross! upon the 


ear 
O seal the signet well, 
A paleganza sweet against each 


And stratagem of hell; 
A hope when other hopes shall 
cease, . 
And worth all hopes beside— 
The christian’s plessedness and 


peace, 
His joy and only pride. 


No. 9. 


The cross, the eross l ye heralds 
blest, 
` Who in the saving name, 
Go forth to lands with sin op- 
prest, 
The cross of Christ proclaim f 
And so mid idols lifted high, 
In truth and love reveal'd, 
It may be seen by every eye, 
And stricken souls be heal'd. 


The cross! dear church, the 

world is dark, . 

And wrapt in shades of night ; 
Yet, lift but up within thy ark 
This source of living light— 

This emblem of our heavenly 


birth, 
And claim to things divine— 
So thou shalt go through all the 
earth - 
And “ conquer in this sign.” 
“ Crown of Jesus,” p. 87. 


Hail! Sweet Temperance.—(Guild Hymn.) 


AIL ! sweet temperance, how we love thee, 
With thy praise our voices ring, 
And of joys to those who pledge thee 
Round God's altar we will sing. 


We'll abstain ; religion calis us 
To a life of joy and peace ; 

Now no more false friends shall tempt us, 
Now, O God! our siu shall cease. 


Baptist meek, and Star of Ocean, 
Patrons of our holy guild, 

Hear our pledge, help our devotion, 
On your aid our hopes we build. 


To Thy priests, O dearest Jesus, 
We'll confess our faults and sin; 

At communion Thou wilt bless us, 
Thus eternal joys we'll win. 


Free from crime and afl its sorrow,, 
O’er us angels watch all night; ` 
Holy Mass comes with each morrow, 
Bringing blessings to our sight. 


God of love, we'll ever thank Thee 
For the joys which we have found $ 

Bless Thy guild, we humbly ask Thee, 
Till with peace all hearts abound. 


© Crown of Jesus” p “5% 


t 


No. 10. 


Ant. Asperges me, Domine, 
hyssopo, et mundabor: lavabis 
me, ot super nivem dealbabor, 


Ps. Miserere mei, Deus secun- 
dum magnam misericordiam tu · 


am. 
Ý. Gloria Patri, S 
Ant. Asperges me. 


a 


The Asperges. 


Ant. Thou shalt sprinkle me 
with hyssop, O Lord, and I shall 
be cleansed; Thou shalt wash 
me, and I shall be made whiter 
2 5 

2. Have mercy on me, O d 
according to Thy great . 
. Glory. be, &. 
Ant. Thou shalt sprinkle me, 


The Priest, being returned to the foot of the altar, says: 


Y. Ostende nobis, Domine, 
misericordiam tuam. 

RY. Et salutare tuum da 
nobis. 

Y. Domine, exaudi orationem 
meam, i 


Ry. Et clamor meus ad te Thee. 


veniat. 
Y. Dominus vobiscum, 
N. Et cum spiritu tuo. 


yY. Show us, O Lord, Thy 
erey. 
N. And grant us Thy salva- 


tion. 
2 O Lord, hear my prayer. 
And let my ery come unto 


$ The Lord be with you. 
And with thy spirit. 


t 


Let us pray. 


XAUDI nos, Domine sancte, 
Pater omnipotens, terne 
Deus; et mittere digneris sanc- 
zum angelum tuum de ceelis, qui 
gustodiat, foveat, protegat, visi- 
tet, atque defendat omnes habi- 
tantes in hoc habitaculo. Per 
Christum Dominum nostrum, 
Amen, 


EAR us, O holy Lord, Al- 

mighty Father, eternal God ; 
and vouchsafe to send Thy holy 
angel from heaven, to guard, 
cherish, protect, visit, and defend 
all that are assembled in this 
house. Through Christ our 
Lord. Amen. 


From Easter to Whitsunday inclusively, instead of the fi 


Anthem the 


ollowing is sung, and 


Alleluia is added oY. 


(Ostende nobis), and also to its RY. (Et salutare). 


Ant. Vidi aquam egredientem 
de templo a latere dextro, Alle- 
luia ; et omnes ad quos pervenit 
aqua ista salvi facti sunt, et di- 
cent, Alleluia, 

Ps. Confitemini Domino, quo- 
niam bonus: quoniam in se- 
aoon misericordia ejus. Gloria, 

c. 


No, 11. 


Ant. I saw water flowing from 
the right side of the temple, 
Alleluia; and all to whom that 
water came were saved, and they 
shall say, Alleluia. 

Ps. Praise the Lord, for He is 
good: for His mercy endgreth for 
ever. Glory, &o. 


“ Crown of Jesus,” p. 178. 


Come Holy Ghost.—(Veni Creator.) 


/ OME, Holy Ghost, Creator, come, 
From Thy bright heavenly throne 3 
Come, take possession of our 
And make them all Thy own. 


Thou who art call'd the Paraclefe, 5 
Best gift of God above ; 

The living Spring, the living Fire, 
Sweet Unction and true Love. 


Thou who art sev'n-fold in Thy grace, 
Finger of God's right hand; 

His promise teaching little ones 
To speak and understand. 


Pol guide our minds with Thy blest light, 
With love our hearts inflame ; 
| And with Thy strength, which ne'er decays, 
~ Confirm our mortal frame. 


Far from us drive our hellish foe, 

` True peace unto us bring; 

And through all perils lead us safe 
Beneath Thy sacred wing. 


| 


Through Thee, may we the Father know, 
Through Thee th’ Eternal Son, 

And Thee the Spirit of them both, 

b Thrice blessed Three in One. 


All glory to the Father be, 
With His co-equal Son, 
The like to Thee, great Paraclete, 
While endless ages run. Amen, 


„Crown of Jesus, p. 180 


No. 12. 


ATHEN the Patriarch was re- 
turning 
Crown'd with triumph from 
the fray, 

Him the peaceful king of Salem 
Came to meet upon his way ; 
Meekly bearing Bread and Wine, 

Holy Priesthood’s awful sign ! 


} 
On the truth thus dimly 
; ahadow d, 
Later days a lustre shed; 
When the great High- Priest eter- 


` 3 

Under forms of Wine and 
Bread, 

For the world’s immortal food, 

Gave His flesh and gave His 
Blood. 


Wondrous gift — The Word who 
moulded 
All things by His might divine, 


The Most Holy Sacrifice. 


Bread into His Body changes, 
Into His own Blood th! 
Wine ;~ 
What though sense no change 
perceives, 
Faith, admires, adores, believes ! 


He who once to die a Victim 
On the Cross, did not refuse, 
Day by day, upon our altars, 
That same Sacrifice renews ; 
Through His holy Priesthood's 
hands, 
Faithful to His last commands! 


While the people all uniting 


In the Sacrifice sublime, 
Offer Christ to His high Father 

Offer up themselves with Him; 
Then together with the Priest 
On the living Victim feast! 


* Crown of Jesus,” p, 18% 


No. 13. 


© Jesu, Christ, 


ʻi PRAYER TO JESUS IN THE BLESSED SACRAMENT, . 


JESU Christ, remember, 
When Thou shalt come 


again, 
Upon the clouds of heaven, . 
With all Thy shining train ; 


When every eye shall see Thee 
In Deity reveal'd, 

Who now upon this altar 
In silence art concealed =~ 


Remember then, O Saviour, 

I supplicate of Thee, 
That here I bowed before Thee, 
Upon my bended knee; 


No. 14, 


JESUS, the only thought of 


ee 
With sweetness fills my breast; 
But sweeter far it is to see, 
And on Thy beauty feast, 


No sound, no harmony so gay, | 
Can art or music frame ; 
No thoughts can reach, no words 


can say, 
The sweets of Thy blest name. 


Jesus, our hope, when we repent, 
Sweet source of all our grace ; 

Sole comfort in our banishment, 

Ol what when face to face! 


Jesus, 17 8 name inspires my 


min 
With springs of life and light; 
More than I ask in Thee I find, 
And languish with delight. 


No art or eloquence of man 
Can tell the joys of love; 

Only the saints can understand 
What they in Jesus prove. 


Thee then I'll seek retir'd apart, 
From world and business free: 
When these shall knock, I'll shut 
my heart, 
And keen it all for Thee, 


That here I own'd Thy presence 
And did not Thee deny; 

And glorified Thy greatness, 

Though hid from human eye. 


Accept, divine Redeemer, 
he homage of my praise; 
Be Thon the light and honour, 
And glory of my days. , 


Be Thou my consolation 
When death is drawing nigh ¢ 

Be Thou my only treasure 
Through all eternity. 

“ Crown of Jesus,” p, 182, 


i 
The Holy Name of Jesus. 


Before the morning light TI 


come, 
With Magdalen, to find, 
In sighs and tears, my Jesu's 


tomb, 
And there refresh my mind. 
My tears upon His grave shall 
fl 


ow 
My sighs the garden fill : 
en at His feet myself TnDn 


throw, 
And there I'll seek His will. 
Jesus, in Thy blest steps T'R 
tread 


ead, 
And walk in all Thy ways ; 
ITI never cease to weep and 
plea 7 
To be preserved in grace. 


O King of love, Thy blessed fire, 

oes such sweet flames excite, 
That first it raises the desire, 
Then fills it with delight. j 


Thy lovely presence shines so 
clear . 
5 every sense and way. 
That souls which once have seem 
thee near, 
Bee all things else decay, 


Come, then, dear Lord, possess Then I'll for ever Jesus sing, 


And with the saints rejoice; 


my heart, 
Chase thence the shades of And both my heart and tongue 


night ; 


shall bring 


Come, pierce it with thy flaming Their tribute to my dearest King 


And ever shining light. 


In never-ending joys. Amen. . 
Crown of Jesus, p. 229. 


No. 15. Past Ingratitude. 


T there be any special thing, 
i In all my former years, 


Alas, through this, how many & 
em 


g 
That should with grief my bosom Have I not cast away, 


wring, 
And choke my heart with 


tears. 


Tt is that deep ingratitude, 
Which I to Him have shown, 


That might have formed my dia- 
em 

In everlasting day! 

Yet though the time be past and 


gone; 
Who did for me in tears and Though little more remains: 


00 
Upon the Cross atone. 


Alas, how with my actions all 
Has this defect entwined ! 


Though nought is all that ean be 
one 
E’en with my utmost pains,— 


Still will I strive, O Saviour mine, 
To do what in me lies ; 


How has it poison’d with its gall For never did Thy glance divine 


122 : A contrite heart despise. 
My spirit, heart, and mind ! Crown of Jes? 00204: 
No. 16. Growth in Grace, 


HERE is a secret history, 
Known only to a few, 


In self-annihilated will ; ' 
In passions all subdued 


Wich the world's wisdom cannot In faith and hope and holy love, 


learn, 
And which it never knew ;— 


The history of heavenly grace 
| Sown like a little seed 


Within the soul, and bearing fruit 


And holiest gratitude. 


Grant, Lord, that I this history 
Within myself may see; 
Then welcome joy, and welcome \ 


grief ;— 
In thought and word and deed; Both are the same to me ! 


„Crown of Jesus,” p. 235» 
ow 


No. 17. _ Life Eternal. 


IFE eternal! Life eternal! 


Life eternal ! Life eternal ! 


Words ey beret the heart Hope of hopes to mortal man è 


with fire 
Life eternal l. Life eternal! 


Life eternal ! Life eternal ! 
I will grasp thee if I can. 


How my soul doth thee desire! 


Life eternal! Life eternal ! 

Depth of depth of bliss unknown l 
Life eternal! Life eternal ! 

Thee I seek in Christ alone. 


“Crown of Jesus,” p. 23 


0.18, Arm for deadly Fight, Jesus is eur Cry, 


A No. 19. 


ye heaven is the prize, 


AS for deadly fight, 
Earth and hell unita, 
And swear in lasting bonds to bind us. 
Raise the cross on high, 
Jesus is our ery, 
With Jesus still the foe shall find us. 


The accursed crew have lost their treasure, 
That heavenly bliss that knows no measure, 
And reckless now, with envy burning, 
Their fury on our souls are turning. 

Arm for deadly fight, &o. 


The devil, flesh, and world combining, 
Around our souls their enares are twining ; 
With proffer'd joys they seek to lure us, 
O God! our only hope, secure us’ 

Arm for deadly fight, &c. 


Woe to the man in self confiding ! 

Woe to the man alone abiding ! 

Defeat his lot, and bonds unfailing, 

Eternal death and endless wailing. 
Arm for deadly fight, &e, 


Thrice happy he who heavnward turning, 
Prays while he fights with ardour burning, 
Begs aid from those who here have striven, 
d succour from the Queen of Heaven. 
Arm for deadly fight, &e.- 


Though crafty is the foe’s contriving, 
And ruthless his relentless striving, 

On God, our hope, our strength, relying, 
We'll pledge to heav'n our faith undying. 


When the strife is o'er, 
We shall fear no more 
The hatred of our foe infernal ; 
Strive while yet we may, 
Strive but for a day, 
The pain is short, the crown eternal. 
Arm for deadly fight, &. 


“Crown of Jesus,” p. 235. 


Heaven is the Prise. 


Yes, heaven is the prize! 


My soul shall strive to gain, My soul, oh think of this $ 


One glimpse of paradise 
Repays a life of pain. 
Tis heaven !—'tis heaven 1 
heaven is the prise { 


t 


All earthly goods despise, ° 
For such a crown of 
Tis heaven, &e 


bliss. 


Yes, heaven is the prize f Yes, heaven 1s the prize ! 


When sorrows press around, Faith shows the crown to 
Look up beyond the skies gain,— 
Where hope and strength are Hope lights the way and dies— 
found. But love will always reign. 
Tis heaven, &c. *Tis heaven, &c. 
Yes, heaven is the prize ! Yes, heaven is the prize !! 
Oh, tis not hard to gain, Too much cannot be given, 
He surely wins who tries: And he alone is wise 
For hope can conquer pain. Who gives up alt for heaven. 
Tis heaven, &c. Tis heaven, &c. 
Yes, heaven is the prize! Yes, heaven is the prize! 
The strife will soon be past.“ Death opens wide the door, 
Faint not! but raise your eyes And then the Spirit flies 
And struggle to the last. To God for evermore. 
"Tis heaven, &c. "Tis heaven !—’tis heaven [+ 
yes, heaven is the prize! 
“Crown of Jesus,” p. 236. 
No, 20. Jesus, Jesus, come to me. 
. HYMN BEFORE COMMUNION. N 


ESUS, Jesus, come to me, 
how much 1 long for Thee! 

Come, Thou, of all friends the best, 

Take possession of my breast. 
Comfort my poor soul distressed, 
Come and dwell within my breast 

-O ! how oft I sigh for Thee, 
\ Jesus, Jesus, come to me, 


Empty is all worldly joy, 

Ever mixed with some alloy; 

Give me my true Sovereign Good, 

Jesus, Thy own Flesh and Blood. 
Comfort my poor soul distressed, 
Come and dwell within my breast; 
O! how oft I sigh for Thee, 
Jesus, desus, come to me. 


On the Cross three hours for me 

Thou didst bang in agony : 

I my beart to Thee resign, 

O what rapture to be Thine. 
Comfort my poor soul distressed, 
Come and dwell within my breast; 
O! how oft 1 sigh for Thee, 
Jesus, Jesus, come to me, 


* Crown of Jesus,” p. 261. 


X Mo, 21. Ah! What is this Enchanting Calm? 
HYMN OF THANKSGIVING. 
A* ! what is this enchanting calm 
Which thus with peace my bosom fills, 
| Which o'er my spirit pours a balm, 
; And through my inmost being thrills ? 


Is there some seraph hither sent, 
Diffusing sweetness from his wings, 

To steep my bosom in content 
Unknown, unfelt, from earthly things? 


No! something purer far must dwell 
Within this raptur’d soul of mine; 

’Tis what no mortal tongue can tell, 
»Tis more than heavenly, tis divine. 


My God! my Jesus! it is Thou 

Art ravishing my heart with blisg ; 
Thy presence is within me now : 

Ah! could J ask a boon like this $. 


Yes: stooping from Thy throne above, 
Thou wilt not dwell from man apart ; 
Thy dearest home becomes, through love, 

The tabernacle of my heart. 
„Crown of Jesus.“ p 263. 


8 No, 22, What happiness can equal mine, 


(HYMN OF THANKSGIVING.) 
wet happiness can equal mine ? 
I’ve found the object of my love; 
a Saviour and my Lord divine 
s come to me from Heav'n above. 
He makes my heart His own abode, ` 
His flesh becomes my daily bread ; 
| He pours on me His healing blood, 
And with His life my soul is fed. 


` My love is mine and I am his; 
In me He dwells, in Him I live: 
Where could I taste a purer bliss ? 
What greater boon could Jesus give ? 
O royal banquet! heav'nly feast! 
O flowing fount of life and grace ! 
Where God the Giver, man the guest 
Meet and unite in sweet embrace, , 


Dear Jesus, now my heart is thine, 

Oh, may it never from Thee fly; 
My God, be Thou for ever mine, 

And I thine own eternally. 
No more, O Satan, thee I fear ! 

- O world, thy charms I now despise t 
For Christ Himself is with me here, 
Mu joy, my life, my paradise. 
“ Crown of Jesus,“ p. 27% 


A MODE OF SINGING AND CHANTING MASS, 
FOR CHILDREN. 
(From the “ Crown of Jesus,” p. 274—283.) 
ON SUNDAYS, BEFORE THE PRIEST COMES IN. 


No. 23. The Angelus. 
(Stand up on Sundays to sing the Angelus.) ` 
¥. The Angel of The Lord—declared unto Mary. 
RJ. And she conceived—of the Holy Ghost. 
Hail Mary full of grace—Our Lord is with thee. 
Blessed art thou—amongst women—and blessed is the fruit—of 
thy womb Jesus. 
Holy Mary—Mother of God, 
í Pray for us sinners—now and at the hotur—of our death 
men 
. Behold the handmaid of—the Lord. 
. May it be done to 7 to thy word. 
Hail Mary (as abo 
. And the Word is aie flesh, 
„And dwelt tanong us. 
Hail Mary (as abore). 


As the Priest enters. 


No. 24. The Good Intention, 
1. My dear Jesus, —may I do all, for the love,—the love of 


Thee, 
2. My Jesus, I do all for Thee, for Thou didst all for me. 
As Holy Mass begins. 


2 
In the name of the Father —and of the Son —and of the Holy 
Ghost Amen. 


Examination of Conscience. 


Lar 85 * of sins—committed, in our actions, - words, and 


thou 
ente [A short pause for examination. ] 


No. 235. Act of Contrition. 


0 Father let Thy guilty child,. 
Call Thee by that dear name again; 
O Think how Thy sweet Jesus died, 
Imploring grace for sinful men. 
I love Thee, God, Thou art so good, 
And therefore for my sins I grieve ; 
I hate them, and will sin no more, 
And bad occasions I will leave. 


No. 36, Holy Mass. 
OW Jesus Christ’s true flesh and blood, 
Will be our Sacrifice Divine, 
The same in Mass as on the cross, 
Though under forms of bread and wine. 


~ 


27. Offering of Holy Mass for the Four Eads. 


E offer then the Holy Mass, 
Thee our Creator to adore, 
To thank Thee for Thy gracious gifts, 
And praise ‘hy name for evermore, 
We pray for pardon and for grace, 
To change the lives that we have led, 
And beg Thee, for Thy Son’s dear sake, 
To bless the living and the dead. 


No. 28. Acts of Faith, Hope, and Charity, 40. 

Aor oF FAITH.—(pause.) My God—I believe in Thee—and all 
Thy Church doth teach—because Thou hast said it—and Thy Word 
as true. 

ACT oF HOPE, (pause). My God—I hope in Thee—for grace and 
for glory—because of Thy promises—Thy mercy and Thy power. 

“AOT oF CHarity.—(pause), My God—because Thou art so good 
I love Thee with all my heart—and for Thy sake —I love my neigh: 
bour as myself. 


No. 29. Act of Contrition. 
0 God of Mercy pity us, My God, because Thou art so 
With weeping hearts we cry: ` good, 


Do Thou then kindly pardon us, With sorrow I deplore 
And hear Thy children’s sigh. How I offended Thee by sin, 
` I will offend no more. 


The Gospel. 


Let us with the Cross of Jesus, sigu our foreheads lips M and 
hearts N. . 
No. 30. The Gospel. 
HY Gospel, Jesus, we believe, 
And for Thy help we humbly pray, 
That we in thought, and word, and deed, 
Thy holy Gospel may obey. 


No, 31. The Apostles’ Creed. 
I BELIEVE in God—the Father Almighty—Creator of Heaven 
and earth. 


And in Jesus Christ~ His only Son our Lord. 

Who was ecnosived— Dy the Holy Ghost—born of the Virgin Mary 
suffered under Pontius Pilate— was crucified, dead and buried. 

He descended into Hell—the third day—He rose again from the 
dead—He ascended into heaven—sitteth at the right hand—of God 
the Father Almighty. 

From thence He shall come—to judge the living—and the dead 
—I believe in the Holy Ghost. 

„The Holy Catholic Church—the communion of Saints—the for- 
ziveness of sins. 

The resurrection of the body—and life — everlasting- Amen. 


The Offertory. 
Gay” On ALTERNATE Sundays, sing the Great Truths, Commandments 
Sacronents, and Rule of Lifes finish before the Canon- ; 


» 1.1. 


- Nọ. 3B. The Four Great Truths which every 


No, 33. The Ten Commandments, X 


“hs 


Christian must know. 


1 is one true and only God, 
Our Maker and our Lord: 
And He created every thing 
By His Almighty Word. 


But in this one and only God 

There yet are Persons ‘I'hree, 

The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One Blessed Trinity. 


The Second Person,—God the Son, 
Came down on earth to dwell ; 

Took flesh, and died upon the Cross, 
To save our souls from Hell, 


The good, with God in heaven above 
Will ever happy be; 

The wicked, in the flames of hell 
Will burn eternally. 


All this, and all the Church doth teach, 
My God, I do believe; 

For thon hast bid us hear the Church, 
And Thou canst not deceive, 


1. I AM THE Lonp—and thou shalt serve 
No other gods but Me: 
Religion true thou shalt observe, 
Faith, Hope, and Charity. 


2. THOU SHALT NOT TAKE GOD'S NAME IN VAN, 
Nor swear unlawfully ; : 
Things holy, thou shalt not profane, 

Nor curse irreverently. 


B, REMEMBER THAT THOU SANCTIFY 
SUNDAY AND HOLY-DAY; ~ 
Work not without necessity ; | 
E , and pray. 


4. Toy PARENTS HONOUR, serve, and love, 
And cheerfully obey; 
And servants must obedient prove, 
When without sin they may. 


6. THOU SHALT NOT KILL,—nor vengeance take, 
Nor hate thy enemy: 
Forgive and love for Jesus’ sake, 
All that have injured thee, 


The same commandment does beside 
_. Forbid all drunkenness ; 


„ |Belf-injury and suicide, 


And eating to excess, 


ae 


6. Do vor comit IMPURITY 3 Yc p 2ni 
In thoughts, words, deeds, or looks} 
Beware of evil company, 
And read not dangerous books. £ 


7, THOU SHALT NOT STEAL, nor keep, nor waste 

Nor cheat in any way; f 7 
'Ill-gotten goods restore in haste, 
And lawful debts repay. 8 


8. FALSE WITNESS THOU SHALT NEVER BEAB, 
Nor tell a wilful lie ; 
Detraction, if thou canst, repair 
As well as calumny. ve 


9. THOU SHALT NOT HARBOUR IMPURE THOUGHTS, 
Nor look with lustful eye: 
10. THOU SHALT NOT COVET NEIGHBOUR'S GOODS, 
Nor eye them enviously. 


All this Thou dost command, O Lord 
We cheerfully obey : 
And look to Heaven for our reward 
Through all eternity. p 
€ \ 
No. 34. The Seven Sacraments. 


1 Church has seven sacraments, 
As we must all believe. 

These means of grace we all must seek, 
To know or to receive. 


1. Baptism washes out the sin, 
Which Adam did commit. 

2. The sins which we ourselves have done, 
True PENANCE will remit, 


3. The Hory EUchanrsr, is the 
Body and Blood divine, 
‘Of Jesus Christ, both God and Maz, 
In form of bread and wine. 


4. In CONFIRMATION, we believe 
The Holy Ghost is given: 

5. In EXTREME Uncrion we get grace, 
To die in hope of heaven. 


8. In Hory OnpEns, the Bishops 
And Priests get power and grace, 
7. And Matrmony, blesses those, 
Who married life embrace. 


All praise and thanks to Jesus be, 
And to His Precious Blood, 

By which we have the Sacraments, 
The source of every good 


No. 85. — 


1 morning when I waken 
With the Cross I sign myself, 
And say, Jesus, Mary, Joseph, 

J give you my heart and life.” 
Then when drest I kneel devoutly 

And I say my-morning prayers; 
With the Cross I ask a blessing, 

Both before and after meals. 


When tis evening, kneeling hum- 


bly, 

My night prayers I say to God. 
Then my conscience I examine 

And ask pardon for my sins. 
When in bed I think of Jesus, 

And my arms fold like a cross, 
And say, Jesus, Mary, Joseph, 

J give you my heart and life.” 


With this prayer each work I 


offer, 
Jesus I do all for Thee.” 
Jesus, Mary, help me, saying. 
From temptation quick 1 go. 
From occasions which are sinful. 
And bad company I fiy. 
O my God, I promise never 
To commit a mortal sin. 


Should I ever thus offend Thee, 


T will ask without delay 
Thy forgiveness—God of mercy! 
And quick to confession go. 


Aule of Life. 
Once at least, each month Con- 


fession ` 
And a good Communion. 
At Confession may I never 
Mortal sin through fear conceal 


Holy Mass T hear devoutly 
On the Sundays— Holidays. 
And on Sundays my delight is 
Catechism—Sunday School. 
For God's sake I love my neighs 
bour, 
And forgive my enemies. 
My Parents and Superiors 
I obey, respect and love. 


Every day if I am able 
Gladly I bear holy Mass, 
And I visit my sweet Jesus 
In the Blessed Sacrament. 
Then before some Holy Picture- 
Of my Mother Mary, pray, 
For her sake I say at least one 
Portion of the Rosary. 


Morning, noon, night—three 
times daily 
I recite the“ Angelus,” 

Then I make a Meditation, 
And I read some holy book, 
So I will, with God’s assistance, 
Keep each day the Rule of Life. 
Thus I will get ready daily ` 
Once to die a happy’ death. 


SANCTUS, SANCTUS, SANCTUS.; 
(The bell rings thrice.) 


The Canon. 
(Prayer for the Living. 
GOD be ever with Thy Church: 
The Pope and all the Priesthood bless; 
Bless every day our Parents dear, 
Give them eternal happiness, 


No. 36. 


We pray for all who wsnt opr prayers, 
To all poor sinners mercy show; 
Ah! why should Jesus die in vain, 
To save them from eternal woe ? 


2 7 (Intercession of Saints.) 
We praise Eby Sent. may they for us 
With Jesus kindly intercede - 


May Mary pray her sweetest prayer, 
To help her children in their need. „ 


(Before the Consecration.) 


O God, tis now the solemn bour, 
When bread and wine are truly made 

The flesh and blood of Jesus Christ, 
By words of Consecration said. 


No. 37. After the Elevation, 
(Act of Faith.) 


VENS, Earth ! this wonder hear, 
s but earthly bread und wine, 
's wondrous power ‘ 
sh and blood Diviue. 


By God Almi 
Is now Christ's 


(Act of Adoration.) 


O Jesus, God, Creator, Judge. 
Thee present, humbly we adore, 
To Thee in this great Sacrament 
Be praise and glory evermore. 
May every tongue to Thee confess, 
May every heart Thy presence bless, 


NO. 38. Act of Petitiov. 


B O God, the precious blood 
Of Jesus on the altar lies; 
O Father, bear! how Jesu’s blood 
For grace and mercy loudly cries. 
To Thee it speaketh to forgive, 
Forgive us then that we may live. 


Prayer for the Dead, 


The holy Sacrifice of Mass 
Assists the souls in Purgatory, 
Through this most boly Sacrifice 
O God of wercy bear their cry. 
May tucy receive eternal vest, 
And with tbe light of Heaven be blest, 


No, 39. Our Father, 
Oe Father—who art in heaven —haliowed be Thy name. 


Thy kingdom come—Thy will be done on earth—as it is io 


heaven. 


Give us this day—our daily bread—and forgive us our trespasset | 


—as we forgive them—that trespass against us. 
And lead us not—into  temptation—but deliver us. from evil. 


Amen. 
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; Hat Mary full of grace—our Lord is with thee. 
Blessed art thoa—amongst women—and blessed is the fruit 
of thy womb Jesus. a 
Holy Mary — Mother of God, 
Prey for us sinners—oow and at the hour—of our—death, Amen. 


No, 41. acts of Faith, Desire, &c. 


; P tbis Sacrament, sweet Jesus, Yes, dear Jesus, I believe it, 
Thou dost give Thy flesh and And Thy presence I adore, 


ö blood. And. with all my heart I love 
With Thy soul and Godhead also, Thee, 
4s our own most precious food. May I love Thee more and more. 


(Act of Desire.) 

Come. sweet Jesus, in Thy mercy, Come, that I may live for ever, 
Give Thy flesb and blood to me; Thou in me and 1 in Thee; 
Come to me, O dearest Jesus, Living thus, I shall not perish, 

Come, my soul's true life to be. But shall live eternally. 


No, 4a A et of Spiritual Communion, 
{To be made at the time of the Priest's Communion.!] 
" M* Jesus — I believe that Thou art truly present—in the most 
— Holy Sacrament.” 
1 adore Thee— I am sorry I bave offended Thee. 
I love Thee—come to my poor soul unite Thyself to me. H.. 
1 thank Thee, my Jesus —0 never ncver leave me. 


No. 43. Acts ot Thanksgiving aud Offering, 
LESSED be the love of Jesus, Blessed be the great St. Joseph, 
Giving us His flesh and blood, Sing then with devotion true; 
Blessed be His Mother Mary, Dearest Jesus, Mary, Joseph, 
Mother ever kind and good: Heart and life L give to you.” 


6 During the time the Priest is giving Communion, sing any 
appropriate Hywn to the Blessed Sacrament, or any of the following 


Hymns, No 46 to 62. 
The Last Gospel. 
Let us with the Crosa of Josns, sign our foreheads n lips I and 
hearts N. 
as Sing the following as tiw Priest waves the Ater. 


No. 44. Thanksgiving. 


AREA T God we thank Iten may the grace of Holy Mas 
the grace e with us still in all our need, 
Of hearing Holy Mass this day, And us from the stain of 
On Sundays may we always come sin, 
To hear the Holy Mass and In every thogh 
pray. and deed. 
The Good Intention. 
My dear Jesus,—may 1 do all, for the love,—the love of Thee. 
No. 45. Gloria Patri. 


LORY be to the Father—and to the Son,—and to the Holy 
Ghost. l ; 
As it wasin the beginning—is now—and ever shall be, world— 


and word, 


without end. Amen. “Crown of Jesus,” pages 275 to 283. 


* 
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HYMNS CHIEFLY ADAPTED FOR CHILDREN. 


No. 46. 


Jesus gentlest Saviour, 


(Thanksgiving after Communion, and visit to the B. 8) 


ESUS, gentlest Saviour ! 


God of migbt and power’ 


Thou Thyself art dwelling 
In us at this bour. 

Nature cannot hold Thee, 
Heaven is all too strait 

For Thine endless glory 
And Thy royal state. 

Out beyond the shining 
Of the furthest star, 

Thou art ever stretching 
Infinitely far. 


Yet the hearts of children 
Hold what worlds can not, 

And the God of wonders 
Loves the lowly spot. 

As men to their gardens 
Go to seek sweet flowers, 


In our hearts, dear Jesus 


Seeks them at all hours. 
Jesus, gentlest Saviour ! 

Thou art in us now ; 
Fill us full of goodness 


Pray the prayer within us 
‘That to heaven shall rise; 

Sing the song that angels 
Sing above the skies. 

Multiply our graces, 
Chiefly love and fear, 

And, dear Lord! the chiefest— 
Grace to persevere. 

Oh, how can we thank Thee 
For a gift like this, 

Gift that truly maketh 
Heaven's eternal bliss. 


Ah ! when wilt Thou always 
Make our hearts Thy home ? 

We must wait for Heaven,— 
Then tbe day will come. 

Now at least we'll keep Thee, 
All the time we may— 

But Thy grace and blessing 
We will keep alway 

When our hearts Thou leaveat, 


bless though they be, 
Give them.to Thy Mother 
Till our hearts o' erflow. To be kep Thee 
„Crown of Jesds.“ p. 284. 


ra 
X No. 47, 


O Jesus, God and Man, 


JESUS! God and Man! 
For love of children once a child! 
O Jesus! God and Man! 
We bail Thee, Saviour, sweet and mild! 


O Jesus! God and Man! 
Make us Thy children dear to Thee, 


And lead us to Thyself. 


To love Thee for eternity 


l! Motber-mild! 
thee Mother of the poor! 
Mary! to thee 


Mother dear! 

sqd, for us, for all His loves 
thay our faith 

may truand steadfast prove, 


And prey 
We al 


O Jesus! Mary's Son! 

On Thee for grace we children call 3 
Make us all men to love, 

But to love Thee beyond them all. 


ner 


The fairest graces spring 


O Jesus! bless our work. 

Our sorrows soothe, our sins forgive; 
O happy, bappy they 

Who in the Church of Jesus live 


© God, most great and good, 
At work or play, by night or day, 
Make us remember Thee, 
Who dost remember us alway ! 
„Crown of Jesus,” p. 284. 


No. 48. May Jesus Christ be praised. X 
HEN morninggilds the skies, / When you begin the day, 
My beart awaking cries; Oh ! never fail to say ; S ae 
May Jesus Christ be praised. May Jesus Christ be praised. 


like at : 
To J peter k mare And at your work rejoice, 


i „To sing with heart and voice; 
May Jess Christ be:pralser May Jesus Christ be praised. 


The sacred minster bell, Be this at meals your grace, , 

It peals o'er hill and dell; In every time and place ; | 
May Jesus Christ be praised, May Jesus Christ be praised, 

Ohl hark to what it sings, P A 

‘As joyously it rings ; Boe this, when day is past, 


i ised, , Of all your thoughts the last; 
May Jesas: Christ be praised, May Jesus Christ be praised. 


To Thee, my God above, In want and bitter pain, 
I cry with glowing love ; None ever said in vain ; 
May Jesus Christ be praised. May Jesus Christ be praised ' 


In hearts that ever sing, j Should guilt your spirit wring. 


i ised, Remember Christ, your King ; 
Mpy Jesus Christ be praised. a TE SIR 


My tongue shall never tire The night becomes as day, 
Of chanting in the choir, When from the heart we say; 
May Jesus Christ be praised. | May Jesus Christ be praised. 


This s f d 
Tt never seems A EA In Heav'n’s eternal bliss, 


a ist be praised. | Tbe loveliest strain is this, 
e May Jesus Christ ho praised. 
When sleep her balm denies, The powers of darkness fear, 
My silent spirit sighs ; { When this sweet chant they hears 
May Jesus Christ be praised, May Jesus Christ be praised, - 
When evil thoughts molest, 
With this I shieid my breast; | To God the Word on high, 


M ist be prai The hosts of Angels cry ; 
F May Jesus Christ be praised. 


Does sadness fill my mind ? Let mortals, too, upraiso 

A solace here I find; Their voice in hymns of praisu; 
May Jesus Christ be praised. May Jesus Christ be praised. 

Or fades my earthly bliss? ee 

My comfort still is this ; Let earth’s wide circle round, 


i j In joyful notes resound ; 
MAY Jesus Christ be praised. : May Jesus Christ be praised 


Though burst my heart in twain, Let air, and sea, and sky, 
Still this shall be my strain; From depth to height reply; 
May Jesus Christ be praised. . May Jesus Christ be praised. 


— Ye a 121 . 2 
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Be this, while life is xiue, 
My canticle divine ; 


May Jesus Christ be praised, 


No. 49. 


DIVINEST Childbood 
Of my Saviour dear ; 
How in very weakness 
Does His strength appear! 
How Thy beauty, Jesu, 
Ravishes tay heart! i 
How the more abas'd 
The greatex still Thou art! 


Hither speed, ye Angela, 
On exultant wing ; 

View in this poor manger 
Heav'n's eternal King, 

Ah, by faith instructed, 
How I joy to see 

These first tears of pity 
Which He sheds for me ! 


~O mysterious silence, 
Eloquence divine ! 
O exact obedience, 
Would that such were mine ! 
Yield, rebellious nature, 
Let thy murmurs end; 
See thy own Creator 
To His creature bead ? 


Near our little Jesus 
Docile grows my mind, 

Nor can aught perplexing 
In His Gospel find. 

Come, presumptuous reason, 
Fix thy gaze on this, 

And for ever after 

All thy pride dismiss. 


Does not this sweet Infant 
Seem to thee to say, 

* Cast thy heartless trusting 
In thyself away ? 


No. 50. 


Be this th eternal song, 


Through all the ages on; 
May Jesus Christ be praised 
„Crown vt Jesus,” p. 285 


The Most Holy Chiidhood. 


Know that if thou leara not 
To resemble Me. 
Happiness celestial 
Ne'er can fall to thee, 


„Come, ye little children, 
Unto Me draw nigh; . 

For tis such as you 
That dwell with Me on high, 

Who in love and meekness 
From all matice free, 

Serve their dear Redeemer 
With simplicity. 


“J who pride and greatness 
Evermore abase, 

On the poor and lowly 
Lavish all My grace; 

And to humble spirits 
Heavenly things reveal, 

Which my secret judgments 
From the proud conceal.” 


Thus, O sweetest Jesu, 
Seemest Thou to say : 
Ah, then, wretched earthlings, 
Cast your pride away ; 
If the God of glory 
So Himself abase, 
How shall man presume 
To choose the highest place - 


Sacred charms of childhood 
Unto Christ so dear, 


Bright ingenuous frankness, 


Innocence sincere : 
Love serene, unselfish, 

Void of worldly stain, 
Would that in my bosom 

Ye might ever reign ! 


* Crown of Jesus,” p. 286. 


The Holy Child Jesus. 
ESUS, teach me how to pray, 


Let me not be rade or wila, 


Suffer not my thoughts to stray, Make me humble, meek and mild, 


Send distractions far away, 


Rahe m 


Pure as angels undefil'd. 


When I work or when I play, Wen the hour of death is nigh, ' 
Be Thou with me through the day, Then my standing by ie 
| Teach me what to do and say, Take me in arms to die, chy 
o love Thy Mother blest, So through all eternity 
a r care to rest, Will I bless their charity, 
l Who first led my steps to Thee, 


„Crown of Jesus,” p. 287 


No. Sl. Heart of the Holy Child, 
EART of the holy Child, Sweet Child of Bethlehem, 
Hide me in Thee; Open Thine Heart ; 
Purest and undefil'd, Lessons from Nazareth 
Purify me ; Deign to impart ; 
Joy of my holy life, Mary and Joseph dear, i 
Far from ovil passions rife, Let us be to Jesus near ; 
Troubling this world of strife, With you we shall not fear 
Keep me with Thee. From Him to part. 
te 7 “ Crown of Jesus,” p. 287. 
No. 82, Infaut Jesus meek and mild, 


NFANT Jesus, meek and mild, Heart of Jesus, I adore thee, 
Look on me a little child, Heart of Mary, I implore thee, 
Pity mine and pity me, Heart of Joseph, pure and just, 
‘Buffer me to come to thee. In these hearts I put my trust. 


„Crown of Jesus,” p. 287.) 
No, 53. Maiden Mother Meek and Mild, 
AIDEN (Mother, meek and Teach me when the sunbeam 


bright 
Take, oh take me for thy child. Calls me with its golden light, 
All my life, oh let it be How my waking thoughts may be 
- My beat joy to think of thee. Turn'd to Jesus and to thee 


When my eyes are closed in sleep, And, oh, teach me through the day 
Through the night my slumbers Oft to raise my heart and say, 
keep, | „Maiden Mother, meek and mild, 

Make my latest thought to be Guard, ob, guard thy faithful 
How to love thy Son and thee. child!“ 

Thus, sweet Mother, day and night 

Thou shalt guide my steps aright; . 

And my dying words shall be, 

“ Virgin Mother, pray for mel“ 

“Crown of Jesus,” p. 288. 


54. © Mary Blest. 
MARY blest, Think, mother blest, 
A mother be to me; That thine own Son divine, 
For who in heaven or earth can When nail’d upon His cross om 
find high. 
A mother half so good and kind, For me He was about to die, 
So fair, so sweet as thee? Made thee, His mother, mine. 


No. 


O thou who art | 
In heaven at His right hana 
Obtain that I again may see 
My parents dear with Him and thee, 
In that bright happy land. 


„ Crown of Jesus,” p. 288. 


No. 55. All for Jesus, Mary, Joseph. 

ET those who seek the world We serve a good and bounteous 

to please, or 
Do a for honour, wealth and And Heav’ h will soon be our re. 
ward. 

But in ‘the Holy Family, Living, we will say, &c. 
A nobler motive far, have we, 
What tho’ despiscd and poor we 


Living, we will say be, 
Joyfu ly each day, We're like the Holy Family: 

All for Jesus, Mary, Joseph! If they could poverty endure, 
Dying, we will cry We should be proud to be as 
Till our latest sigh, poor 

All for Jesus, Mary, Joseph! Living, we will say, &c. 

O wicked world! we know thee And when this wretched life is 
well, past, 

Thy works and "maxims lead to And every moment seems the last, 
hell: Oh then, the Holy Family 


We wero thy slaves, but now are Our os tres hope in death will 
fre el 
We serve the Holy Family. 
Living, we will say, &c. Living, we will say 
Joyfully each day, 
‘What matter tho’ we sometimes All for Jesus, Mary, Joseph, 
bear, l And when death is nigh, 
A little suffering, toil and care; Still our hearts will cry, 
All for Jesus, Mary, Joseph { ` 
“Crown of Josus,” p. 288. 


No. 56. Happy we who thus United, 
HYMN OF THE HOLY FAMILY, 
APPY we who thus united 


in in ag hin melody, 
Praising „Joseph, 
In the Holy Pen an 


Jesus, Mary, Joseph, help us, 
That we ever true may be, 

To tho promises that bind us 
To the Holy Family.“ 


Jxsus, whose Almighty bidding 
ae All created things fulfil, 
„ Lives on earth in meek subjection 
To His earthly parents’ will, 


Sweetest Infant! make us patient, 
And obedient for Thy sake: 


Teach us to be chaste and gentle, 
All our stormy passions break. 


Mary! thou alone wert chosen 
To be Mother of thy Lord: 

Thou didst guide the early footsteps 
Of the great Incarnate Word. 


Dearest Mother! make us humbly 

For thy Son will take His rest, ` 
In the poor and lowly dwelling 
Ot an humble sinner's breast. 


JoszrR ! thou wert called the Fathee 
-Of thy Maker and thy Lord, 

‘Thine it was to save thy Saviour 
From the cruel Herod's sword. 


Suffer us to call thee Father, 
Sbew to us a father’s love; 

Lead us safe through every danger. 
Till we meet in heaven above. 


„Crown of Jesus,” p. 489. 


Brightly Gleams our Banner xX 
/ 
PROCESSIONAL HYMN. 


RIGHTLY gleams our ban- Comfort of thy children 


ner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wand'rers onwards, 
To their home on high. 
Hail, O holy banner, 
Gladly thus we prag; 
And with hearts united, 
Take our beavenward way. 


Brightly gleams our banner, 


Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wand'rers onwarda, 
7. To their bome on high. 


Hail! sweet Jesus! Master l 
Round Thy sacred feet, 
Now, with hearts rejoicing 
See Thy children meet. 
Long, alas, we've left Thee. 
Straying far away ; 
But once more we enter 
On the narrow way.” 
Brightly gleams, && 


Mary, Mother. Ave! 
Asrael's 15y bail? 


In this sinful vale. 
Mid life's surging ocean 
Whither shall we flee, 
Save, O stainless Virgin 
Mother, unto thee? 
Brightly gleams, &. 


oseph ! Ave! 

Chaste and spotless flower; 
Cast thy mantle o’er us 

At death's solemn hour. 


` 


Be our Father eyer, 
Joseph, meek and mild, 
Husband of our Mother, 
Keeper of her Child, 
Brightly gleams, & 


Jesus ! Mary ! Joseph? 
Sweet and holy Three; 
List the praise we pay yos 

On our bended knee. 
May we sing your glory 
In glad realms above; 
Bound for ever to you, 
By the bonds of love. 
Brightly gleams, Ce. 


Crown of Jesus,” p. 290. 


No. 58. Jesus, my God, 
HYMN OF iGPRENIANT SORROW. 


ESUS, my God, behold at length the time, 
When ( resolve to turn away from crime g 
O pardon me Jesus, Thy mercy I implore, 
I will never more offend Thee—no, never more. 


: ar 
Since my poor soul Thy precious blood bath cost, 
Suffer me not for ever to be lost! 
O pardon me, Jesus, Thy mercy 1 implore, 
I will never more offend Thee—no, never more. 


Kneeling, in tears, behold me at Thy feet, 
Like Magdalen, forgiveness, I entreat. 
O pardon me. desas. Thy mercy | implore, 
1 will never more ufteud Thee—no, never more. 
* Crown uf Jesus,“ p. 290. 


NX 


X No. 59. The inward elements of Sin, 


i HOU wholly seest, O my God, fana if, by any self-deceit 
l With Thine all-seeing eye, This moment while I pray, 
| What elements of sin and death My inward wish would contra. 
Within my bosom lie; ! dict 
I What outwardly L way ;— 
Enough in number, weight, and 


| foree, t 
If but they should rebel, O, take the naked words awong 
, To hurl my soul from highest As by my lips express’d, 
grace And treat me not as 1 desire, 
Into the lowest hell. ‘| Bat as {or me is best. 
F fb, then, I pray Thee, gracious 
| Lord, Smite as Thou wilt, Eternal 
ie By that eternal love, Judge, 
Wich brought Thee down for O smite without delay! 
my poor sake Cut Thou my flesh, and canterise 


| From Thy bright throne above; Its rottenness away ;. 


-4t every risk, at every cost, 
Whatever pain it be, \ Here let me suffer, bleed and die, 
;, to break and bruise without re- So only purg'd from sin, 
i morse ; Hereafter in Eternity 
| These germs of death in me. The crown of life I win! - 


i Crown of Jesus,” P. 291. 


No, 60, Holy Church thou art our Mother, 
a How Church, thou art our Thou art one and thou art holy, 


mother ; Spread through every age and 
! Nurtured in thy bosom we clime ; ; 
Will obey thee, for no other Govern'd by one Shepherd solely, 
Hath eternal life save thee* Toor anni brate the force of 
0. 


Bon mother, thou dost feed us 

ith life-giving food divine; 

= Thy good pastors gently lead us; 
Ah, what happiness is mine 


In thy fold no harm can reach us, 

Safe beneath thy watchful care; 

Gracious Lord, bless those who teach us, 
Hear thy Faithful Children's prayer. 


Crewn of Jesus,“ p. 291. 


No. 61. The Holy Roman Church. 


"LL never forsake thee, I never will be, 
O Charch of the Saints, an apostate from theo, 
Though friends may entice me, and fortune may frown, 
My Faith and my Church until death I will own. 


~ 


They may boast of their wealth, they may talk of their gold, 
In be true to the Faith like the Martyrs of old, 

„A Catholic live, and a Catholic die,” 

Be this my life's watchword, at death my last cry. 


I may Jose some advantage and forfeit some gain, 
I may meet with unkindness and suffer some pain, 
But Jesus and Mary will surely bestow 

Richer gifts than from sin and apostasy flow, 


They call me a Papist and laugh at my creed, 
. "Tis the faith that will save in the hour of need; 

Let them talk, let them Jaugh, but when death is at hand, 
The Priest is our only true friend in the land. 


Then we'll cling to the Priest, and we'll cling to the Pope; 
- We'll cling to Christ's Vicar, for Christ is our bope; 

We'll fight a good battle and Mary the while 

From her throne in the skies on her children will smile. 


** Crown of Jesus,” p. 292. 


No. 623. I am a Faithful Catholic, 
AM a faitbfal Catholic, Then baser far to side mith thoss 
I love my Holy Faitb, Who insult the Chureh of God, 
1 will be true to Holy Church, 
And steadfast until death. Oh! far from me such wicked: 


ness 
I shun the haunts of those who One treasure 1 hold dear, 
j see Mr Hory Farta. 1 fear nol 
To ensnare poor Catholic youth; men, 
No Church I own, no Schools I ‘Tis God alone I fear 


know, 
But those that teach the Truth. I love His Altar, where I knee 
My Jesus to adore; 
[f base it is to yield before I love my Mother, Mary dear, 
The Persecutor's Rod; Ob! may I love them more. 


I love the Saints of olden time, 
The places where they dwelt; 


— 


I love my Cross. I love my 
Each Emblem of my Fait 


1 love to pray where Saints have Let foolish men rail as they wi, 


prayed, ä 
And kneel where they have 


knelt. 


T'U love them until death., 


„Crown of Jesus,“ p. 292 


Dies Iree. 


THE SEQUENCE OF TRE DEAD, 


TES ire, dies illa 
Solvet seeclum in favilla ; 
Teste David cum Sybilla. 


Quantus tremor est futurus 
Quando Judex est venturus, 
Cuncta stricte discussurus ! 


Tuba mirum spargens sonum 
Per sepulchra regionum, 
Loget omnes ante thronum ` 


Mors stupebit et natura, 
Cum resurget creatura, 
Judicanti responsura. 


Liber scriptus proferetur, 
In quo totum continetur, 
Unde mundus judicetur. 


Judex ergo cum sedebit, 
Quidquid latet, apparebit : 
Nil inultum remanebit, 


“ 


Quid sum miser tune dicturus 
Quem patronum rogaturus ° 
Cum viz justus sit securus, 


Rex iremendæ majestatis, 
Qvi salvandos salvas gratis, 
Salve me, fons pietatis. 


Recordare Jesu pie, 
Quod sum causa tuæ vi®, 
Ne me perdas illa die, 


Quærens me sedisti lassus. 
Redemisti cracem passus : 
Tantus labor non sit cassus. 


Juste Judex ultionis, 
Donum fac remissionis 
Ante diem rationis, — 


AY of wrath {—That day of woe, 
Doom'd to melt all things below, 
Psalms and Sybil songs fureshow, 


On each breast what terrors lie, 
When descending from the sky 
Comes the Judge vur souls to try $ 


Dread and strange the trumpet's 


tone, 

Loud through death's dominions 
blown, 

Gathers all around the throne. 


Death and nature in surprise 
See the trembling creature rise, 
Summon'd to that last assize. 


Now the written Book appears 

Which the faithful record bears, 

Whence the world its sentence 
hears, 


When the Judge assumes the 
throne, 

Every hidden thought is known, 

Unavenged sins are none, 


How shall I that day endure ? 
What kind patzon’s voice secure, 
When the righteous scarce are sure $ 


King of dreadful majesty, ? 
Granting souls their ransom free, 
Fount of pity, save Thou me. 


Recollect, sweet Lord. I pray, 
Thou for me didst tread life s way, 
Save me in that bitter day. 


Seeking me Thou sat'st forlorn, 


Saved me on the tree of scorn. 
Shall such love meet no return ? 


Just avenging Judge, I pray, 
Take my countiese sins away 


Ere the awful reck ning day. 


Ingemisco tanquam rens, 
Culpa rubet vultus meus, 
Supplicanti parce Deus. 


Qui Mariam absolvisti, 
Et latronem exaudisti, 
Mihi quoque spem dedisti. 


Preces mes non sunt dignæ. 


Sed tu bonus fao benigne, 
Ne perenni cremer igne. 


Inter oves locum præsta, 
Et ab hædis me sequestra. 
Statuens in parte dextra. 


Confutatis maledictis, 
Flammis acribus addictis, 
Voca me cum benedictis. 


Oro supplex et acclinis, 
Cor contritum quasi cinis $ 
Gere curam mei finis, 


Lacrymosa dies illa, 

Qua resurget ex favilla 
Judicandus homo reus. 
Huic ergo parce Deus $ 


Pie Jesu Domine, 
Dona eis requiem. Amen. 


H 


No. 64, 
E 


Domine :* Domine, exaudi 


vocem meam., 


Fiant aures tue intendentes” 
in vocem deprecationis mer. 
observaveris, 
Domine :* Domine, quis sus- 


Si iniquitstes 


tinebit ? 


_Quia apud te propittatio est :* 


0 
Lo, I mourn the guilt which Thou 
Seest on my erimson d brow; _ 
Spare, O God, Thy suppliant now, 


Thou who Magdalene didst free, 
And the thief call unto Thee, 
Hope dost likewise give to me. 


Worthless though my feeble cry, 
Help me, gracious Lord, or I 
Burn in flames that never die. 


Bid me with Thy sheep to stand, 
Sever'd from the goms lost band, 
Placed secure at Thy right hand. 


When at last Thy righteous ire 
Binds the damn’d in chains of fire, 
Call me to Thy chosen choir. 


Hear my prayer low bending 
down, 
This crush’d heart like ashes 


grown, 
Guard my end, and claim Thine 
own. 


Day of weeping, Day of doom, 
When man riseth from the tomb, 
Called to meet the Judge divine 1 
Save this soul and make it Thine. 


Unto all, O Jesu blest, 
Grant Thine everlasting rest. 
Amen. 
“Crown of Jesus,” p: don 


De Profundis. Ps. cxxix. 
profundis clamavi ad te, MU of the depths have I cried 


unto thee, O Lord: Lord, 
hear my voice. 
2 Let thine ears be attentive 
to the voice of my supplication. ' 
8 If Thou, O Lord, wilt mark 
iniquities ; Lord, who shall abide 
it? 


4 For with Thee there is mer- 


et propter legem tuara sustinui 
te, Domine. 


Sustinuit anima mea in verbo 
ejus:* speravit anima mea in 
Domino. l 

A custodia matutina uqui ad 


ciful forgiveness : and because of 
Thy law. I have waited for Thee, 
O Lord. : 
5 My soul hath waited on His 
word: my soul hath hoped in 
the Lord. i 

6 From the morning watch 


mo 8 


doclem: » speret Israel in Do- 
mino. 

Quia apud Dominum miseri- 
éordia: * et copiosa apud cum 
redemptio. 

Et ipse redimet Israel,* ex 
omnibus iniquitatibus ejus. 


Y. Requiem sternam dona 
eis Domine. 

N. Et lux perpetua luceat 
eis. 
v. Requiescant in pace. 
N. Amen. \ 


DELIUM Deus omnium 
Conditor et Redemptor, ani- 
mabus famulorum famularum- 
ue tuarum remissionem cunc- 
rum tribue peceatorum: ut 
indulgentiam, quam semper op- 
laverunt, piis supplicationibus 
consequantur, Qui vivis, &c. 


J Requiem æternam dona 
eis Domine. 
N. Et lux perpetua luceat 


eis, 
Y. Fidelium anime per mise- 

ricordium Dei requiescant in 

pace. : 

N. Amen. 


Noa 65. 


E Souls of the faithful ! 
Who sleep in the Lord! 
But as yet are shut out 
From your final reward ! 
Oh! would I could lend you 
Assistance to fly 
From your prison below, 
. To your palace on high $ 


O Father of mercies ! 
Thine anger withhold ; 
These works of Thy hand 
In Thy mercy behold; 
Too oft from Thy path 
They have wandered aside 2 
But Thee, their Creatur, ö 
They never denied. 


even until night: let Israel hope 
in the Lord. 

7 For with the Lord there is 
mercy: and with Him is plen- 
teous redemption. 

8 And He shall redeem Israel 
from all his iniquities. 


15 hos rest giveto them, 


ord. 
Ry. And let perpetual light 
shine upon them. 
Y. May they rest in peace. 
en. 


RZ. Am 


GOD, the Creator and Re. 

deemer of all the faithful, 
give to the souls of Thy servants 
departed the remission of all 
their sins; that through pious 
supplications they may obtain 
the pardon which they have 
always desired. Who livest; &c. 


Y Eternal rest give to them, 
O Lord. 

Ry. And let perpetual light 
shine upon them. 

. May the souls of the 
faithful departed, through the 
mercy of God, rest in peace. 

Ry. Amen. 
“Crown of Jesus,” p. 312. 


Intercession for the Departed. 


O tender Redeemer l 
I Their misery see; 
Deliver the souls 
That were ransom’d by Thee; 
Behold how they love Thee, 
Despite of their pain ; 
Restore them, restore them 
To favour again. 


| 
O Spirit of grace! 
O Consoler divine 1 
See how for Thy presence 
They longingly pine ; 
Ah, then, tu enliven 
Their sadnese, descend ; 
And fill them with peace, 
And with joy in the end, 


O Mother of mercy! oh ! comfort their hearts 


Dear Soother in grief f With a whisper of love; 
Lend thou to their torments And call them to share 

A balmy relief; N In your pleasures above. 
Attemper the rigour 

Of justice severe; O Fountain of goodness: 
And soften their flames Accept our sighs ; 

With a pitying tear. Let thy mercy bestow . 

| What thy justice denies 3 

Ye Patrons ! who watch’d So may thy poor captives, 

O’er their safety below; Releas’d from their woes, 
Oh! think how they need. Thy praises proclaim 

Your fidelity now ; While eternity flows. ' 
And stir all the Angels 

And Saints of the sky, All ye, who would honou. _.. 
To plead for the souls The Saints and their Head, 

That upon you rely. Remember, remember, 


ö To pray for the dead; 
Ye Friends ! who once sharing And they, in return, l 


Their pleasures and pain, - From their misery freed,’ 
Now haply already . To you will be friends 
In Paradise reign}! . In the hour of need. 
' Cron of Jesus,“ p. $19. 


No. 66. Por the Poor Souls in Purgatory. 


TURN to Jesus, Mother ! turn, 
And call Him by His tenderest names 3 
Pray forthe Holy Souls that burn 
This hour amid the cleansing flames 


Ah! they have fought a gallant fight; 
In death’s cold arms they persevered, 
And after life's uncheery night 
The harbour of their rest is neared. 


In pains beyond all earthly pains, 
Favourites of Jesus! there they lie, 

Letting the fire wear out their stains, 
And worshipping God's purity. 


Spouses of Christ they are, for He 
Was wedded to them by His blood, 
And angels o'er their destiny 
In wondering adoration brood. E 


They are the children of thy tears ; 
Then hasten, Mother! to their aid; 
In pity think each hour appears 
An age while glory is delayed. 


See, how they bound amid their fires, 
While pain and love their spirits all, 
Then with self-crucified desires 
Utter sweet murmurs, and lie stla. 


Ah me ! the love of Jesus yearns 
O’er that abyss of sacred pain, 
And as He looks His Bosom burns 

With Calvary’s dear thirst again. 


O Mary! let thy Son no more 

Eis lingering Spouses thus expect 3 

God’s children to their God restore, 
And to the Spirit His elect. 


Pray then, as thou hast ever prayed § 
Angels and Souls all look to thee ;. 
God waits thy prayers. for He hath mezdo 
Those prayers His law of charity. 
Crown of Jesus,” p. 318 


Nuo. 67. Jesus! Ever-loving Saviour. 
HYMN FOR THE CONFRATERNITY OF THE BONA MORS. 


SUS! ever loving Saviour, 
Thou didst live and die for 


me; 
Living, I will live to love Thee, 
Dying, I will die for Thee. 
Jesus ! Jesus ! 
By Thy life and death of sorrow, 
Help me in my agony. 


When the last dread hour ap- 

. ` proaching, 

' Fills my guilty soul with fear, 

All my sins rise up before me, 
All my virtues disappear. 

Jesus! Jesus ! 

Turn not Thou in anger from me; 

Mary! Joseph ! then be near. 


Kindest Jesus ! Thou wert dtand- 


ing ” 
By Thy foster-father’s bed, 
While Thy er, softly pray- 
in 


Helg her dying Joseph's head. 

Jesus! Jesus ! 

that death so calm and holy, 

Soothe me in that hour of 
dread 


d Thy Mother to console me: 
Mary! help thy guilty child, 


Jesus l when in cruel anguish, 

Dying on the shameful tree, 
Allabandoned by Thy Father, 

Thou didst writhe in agony. ' 
Jesus ! Jesus! 

By those three long hours of sor - 


row 
Thou didst purchase hope for me, 


Let me find in Thee a refuge, 
In Thy heart a resting-place. 


If my eyes have sinn'd by seein 
d my hands are stain’d wi 


blood, 
If I sinn’d by taste or hearing, 
If my feet in vice have stood ; 
Jesus ! Jesus! 
Thy most pure and guiltless 


senses, 
All have suffer'd for my good. 


repeating, 
pray 
n. 


me 
% Crown of Jesus,” p. 32. 


die, my li 
Jesus, mercy ! 


No. 68, The Yoke of Christ. 1 1 


RISTIAN soul, dost thou desire 
Days of joy and peace and truth ? 
Learn to bear the ydke of Jesus, 
In the springtide of thy youth. 


It may seem at first a burden ; 
But thy Lord will make it light; 
He Himself will bear it with thee; 
He will ease thee of its weight. 


Unly bear it well; and daily 
Thou wilt learn that yoke to love; i 
Strength and grace it here will bring thee, 
And a bright reward above. 
„Crown of Jesus,” p. 333. 


No. 69. The end of my Creation. 


OFS my soul, thyself remind, Learn by this alone to weigh 
Of the end thy God designed, All the passing world’s display 
When He sent thee here on earth, 


Heir of an immortal birth. Whatsoe er this end obscures g 
Whatsoe’er from it allures ; 

Ah, what else did He desire, What impedes it, or belies,-— 

Save in graces to attire, Sever from thee, timely wise. 


Then to crown witb glory bright, 

Thee the child of His delight? Every moment, day and night, 
Keep it clearly in thy sight ; 

Learn, O spirit, learn to know If thou hope, o’ercoming sin, 

This tby single end below ; Joys of endless life to win. 


„Cron of Jesus, p. 333. 


No. 70. Misery of Negiecting our true end. 


HOW wretched, Lord, are they, Hence, away, delusive dreams, 

More than I can think or say, Idle fancies, empty schemes! ` 
Who, though parts of Thy design. Worldly friendships, ever brief, 
Seek another end than Thine! Joys that terminate in grief! 


What a host of phantoms vain 1 gare learnt at last to know 
Throngs the busy worldling’s My true portion here below; 


brain, Other hearts for you may pine, 
On the puppet of an bour You shail have no share in mine, 
Wasting an immortal power! 

Hence, for God, I will do all, 

How can I enough lament | All my actions great and small, 
All the years that I have spent That for ever, f may be 
At a distance, Lord, from Thee, Witb God in Eternity. 
Feeding still on vanity ! “Crown of Jesus,” p. 33% 
No, 71, Swiftness Of Time. * 


AYS and moments quickly fying, 
Blend the living with the dead; 
Soon will you and I be lying 
8 Each within our narrow bed. 


No. 72. 


No. 73. 


Soon onr souls, to God who gave them, 
Will have sped their rapid flight; 

Able now by grace to save them, 

O, that while we can we might! 


Jesu, infinite Redeemer, 

Maker of this mighty frame ! 
Teach, O teach us to remember 

What we are, aud whence we came $ 


Whence we came, and whither wending, 
Soon we must through darkness go 
To inherit bliss unending, 
Or eternity of woe. 


“Crown of Jesus,” p. 330 


Contemplation of Death, 


Ne let me elose mine eyes; 
And strive to picture to myself the day, 
‘When stretch'd in my last dying agonies, 
I here no more may stay. 


Ah! when will be the time, 


For thee, my soul, to wing thy solemn flight? ` 


Shall it be Winter's snow, or summer's prima) 
Shall it be day or night? 


And shall it be my lot, 
Prepar'd by Sacraments of grace to die ? 
Or shall I perish in some lonely spot, 
No Priest of Jesus nigh ? 


And will my death come slow, 
Or sudden as the lightning's vivid blast? 
Ah, me! I cannot say :—but this 1 know, 
That come it mast at last. 


O, then, since thus I live, 
Certain of death—uncertain of the day 
This grace to me, immortal Saviour, give, 
In Thy dear love, I pray ; 


That, whatsoe'er befall 
Of good or ill, I evermore may be 
Ready, whenever sounds Thy solemn call, 
At once to answer Thee ! 
“ Crown of Jesus,” p. 334 


The Approach of Death. 


HEN, rack’d with agonising pains, 
I feel my death approaching uears 
The world, and all that it contains, 
Will like a fading dream appear ; 


—— — — 


sad 


Then will those earthly vanities, _ 
That have my lifelong purauit been, 
Revers'd before my closing eyes, 
In their trae emptiness be seen. 


Then poor will seem and worthless all 
The prayers that now content me wells 

Then sins, esteem’d before as small, 
Will into mighty mountains swell. 


“Ah, wretch !” I then shall trembling say, 


“And was it for such idle toys, 
Thou wert content to toss away 
Thy birthright of eternal joys ? 


O, had I but, while time was mine, 
A stricter path of duty trod, 
I should not now so much repine, 
Nor fear so much to meet my God.” 


- 


N 0. 74. 
OME, aay pout, and let us 


we 
On each lingering last farewell, 
Which, at no far distant day, 
Thou perforce wilt have to pay, 
To whatever here below, 

Shall have made thy joy or woe. 


s Fare ye well,” I hear thee 


sigh, — 
“ Fare ye well, O earth and sky! 
Morning's golden-tissued ray; 
Changing hours of night and day! 
Wood and valley, sea and shore, 
I may see your face no more ! 


No. 75. The Time immediately after Death, 
3 as an arrow from the bow, 


“Crown of Jesus,” p. $35. 


The Soul’s Farewell. 


Fare ye well, affections vain, 


Call of pleasure, full of pain ! 


Home ana friends and kindred 
ear, 

All that was my comfort here ! 

These poor eyes are closing fast 

Now I look on you my last.” 


Dimmer, dimmer, grows the light, 

Now tis thick descending night; 

O when next again I see, 

What a sight awaiteth me,— 

Speechless standing, all alone, 

Right before the Judgment 
Throne ! 


“Crown of Jesus," p. 336, 


Upon impetuous wing, 
When I have left my body here below, 
A pale and hideous thing ; 


Ah, then what hurrying there will be 
To hide it out of sight! 
Which done,the world will think no more of me, 
Than I perchance of it. 


“‘God’s-peace be with him !” they will say, 
And laugh with their next brenth ; 
O busy world, how poor is thy display 
Of sympathy with death! 


And thou, who must thy journey make, 
Of earthly aid bereft, 
Which way, immortal spirit, wilt thou take, 
The right hand or the left 2 


Ah, "tis impossible, I know ” 
Future and past to sever ; 
Whate’er was found at death thy course below, 
The same is thine for ever. 
“Crown of Jesus,” p. 336 


No. 76 The Particular Judgment. 
VICE shall eternal Truth each soul arraign, 
Ere all things pass away ; 
Once at the hour of death, and once again 
at the great Judgment Day. 


Wherever thou shalt die,—or in the crowd 3 
Or in the desert lone; 

Or in that dear familiar abode, 
So long misnam'd thine own; 


Or in the scathing flame; or suck'd beneath 
The savage howling sea ; 

Or by whatever other kind of death; 
There shall thy judgment be. 


There shall the throne be set, the page outspread, 
Whence sentence must be given; 

i There shalt thou hear thy doom eternal read, 

i Dread doom of Hell or Heaven 


— — o 


Ah, then, be quick; thy time is well nigh gone; 
The Judge is at the door: 
Who knows, my soul, but ere to- morrow's sun 
All may be past and o'er? 
“ * Crown of Jesus,” p. $36. 


, 4 No. 77. Now doth the Sun ascend the Sky. 
N doth the sun ascend the Ob, may our hearts be pure 


within ! 
| . And a creation with its ray; No cherish’d madness vex the 
Keep us from sin, O Lord most soul! 
! high ! May abstinence the flesh restrain, 
| Through all the actions of the And its rebellious pride con- 
| day. trol. 
Curb Thou for us th’ unruly So when the evening stars appear, 
tongue; And in their train the darkness 
Teach us the way of peace to bring; 
prize ; May we, O Lord, with conscience 
And close our eyes against the clear, 
throng Our praise to Thy pure glory 
Of earth’s S sbeorbing vanities, sing. 
a To God the Father glory be, 


And to His sole-begotten Son; 
The same, O Holy Ghost, to T hee, 
While everlasting ages run.—" Crown of Jesus,“ p. 342 


No. 78. 


No. 79. 


5 


Near Thy Children, gentle Jesus. 


EVENING HYMN. 


HR AR Thy children. gentle Jesus, 
While we breathe our evéning prayer 
Save us from all harm and danger, 

Take us ‘neath Thy shelt'ring care. 


Save us from the wiles of Satan, 
Mid the lone and sleepful night, 
Sweetly may bright guardian angels 
Keep us ‘neath their watchful sight, 


Gentle Jesus, look in pity 
From Thy glorious throne above, 
All the night Thy heart is wakef 
4de-Phy-sxeramrent-of 


pi ) ' 7 t 
ove, a: Hl o v ws im f.i, 
į 
* 


Shades of even fast are falling, 
Day is fading into gloom, 

When the shades of death fall round us, 
Lead Thine exiled children home, 


“Crown of Jesus,” p. 348 


Sweet Saviour, 


WEET Saviour! bless us ere we go; 
Thy word into our minds instil ; 
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 
With lowly love and fervent will. 
Through life's long day and death’s dark night 
O gentle Jesus! be our light! 


The day is done, its hours have run ; 

And Thou hast taken count of all 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 

The broken vow, the frequent fall. 
Through life's long day and death’s dark night 
O gentle Jesus | be our light! 


Grant us, dear Lord ! from evil ways 
True absolution and release ; 
And bless us more than in past days 
With purity and inward peace. 
Through life's long day and death's dark night 
O gentle Jesus! be our light ! 


Do more than pardon ; give us joy, 
Sweet fear and sober liberty ; 
And simple hearts without alloy, 
That only long to be like Thee. p 
'hrough life's long day and death's dark night 
gentle Jesus J be our ‘ight ! 


x 


— the 
F 


EVENING HYMN FOR THE BROTHERS OF ST. VINCENT DE PAUL W z 


Labour is sweet, for Thou hast toiled; 

And care is light, for Thou hast cared t 
Ah! never let our works be soiled 

With strife, or by deceit ensnared. 
Through life's long day and death's dark night 
O gentle Jesus! be our light | 


For all we love, the poor, the sad, 
The sinful—unto Thee we call; 
O let Thy mercy make us glad: 
Thou art our Jesus and our All! 
Through life's long day and death's dark night 
| O gentle Jesus! be our light! 


viour! bless us; night is come, 
d Joseph near us be; 


Through life d one dark night 
ight 
* Crown of Jesus,” p. 343. 


AIL, Queen of Heav'n, the ocean Star, 
Guide of the wand’rer here below! 
Thrown on life's surge, we claim thy cara, 
Save us from peril and from woe. 
Mother of Christ, Star of the sea, 
Pray for the wand'rer, pray for me, 


O gentle, chaste, and spotless Maid, 
We sinners make our prayers through theeg 
Remind thy Son that He has paid 
The price of our iniquity. 
Virgin most pure, Star of the sea, 
Pray the sinner, pray for me, 


Sojourners in this vale of tears, 
To thee, blest Advocate, we cry, 
Pity our sorrows, calm our fears, 
And soothe with bope our misery. 
Refuge in grief, Star of the sea, 
Pray for the mourner, pray for mo. 


And while to Him who reigns above, 
In Godhead One, in Persons Three, 
The Source of life, of grace, of love, 
Homage we pay ov bended knee ; i 
Do thou, bright Queen, Star of the sea, 
Pray for thy children, pray for me. 


„Cron of Josus.” D. 844, 


No, 81, Mother of Mercy, 
HYMN FOR SCHOLABS. ! 


Monee. of Mercy, day by day 
My love of thee grows more and more} 
Thy gifts are strewn upon my way, 
Like sands upon the great sea shore. i. 


Though poverty and work and woe 
The masters of my life may be, 

When times are worst, who does not know 
Darkness is light with love of thee ! 


But scornful men have coldly said 
Thy love was leading me from God, 
And yet in this I did but tread 
The very path my Saxiour trod. 


They know but little of thy worth 
ho speak these heartless words to mog 
For what did Jesus love on earth 
One half so tenderly as thee? 


Get me the grace to love thee more; 
Jesus will give if thou wilt plead ; 

And. Mother, when life's cares are o'er, 
Oh, I shall love thee then indeed. 


Jesus, when His three hours were run, 
Bequeathed thee from the cross to meg 
How can! rightly love thy Son, 
Sweet Mother i af I love not thee :? 


* Crown of Jesus,” p. 3453 


No. 82. Immaculate! Immaculate 1 


MOTHER! I could weep for mirth, 
Joy fills my heart so fast ; 
My soul to-day is heaven on earth, 
O could the transport last ! 
I think of thee, and what thou art, 
Thy majesty, thy state; 
And I keep singing in my heart 
Immaculate! Immaculate ! 


The angels answer with their songs, 
Bright choirs in gleaming rows ; 
And saints fuck round thy feet in throngs, 
And heaven with bliss o’erflows, 
I think of thee, &e. 


O, I would rather, Mother dear? 
Thon shouldst be what thou art, 
Than sit where tbou dost, O so near 
Unto the Sacred Heart, 7 
I think of thee, &. 


Rather than thou shouldst miss 
One jewel from thy majesty, 
One glory from thy bliss, 
I think of thee, &c. 


Conceived, conceived Immaculate l 
O what a joy for thee ! 
Conceived, conceived Immaculate f 
O greater joy for me |! 
1 think of thee, &c. 


“Crown of J esus,” p. 343. 


* O I would forfeit all for thee, 


No. 83. Mother of our Lord. 


1 ot our Lord and Saſe beneath thy mighty shelter 
Saviour! es Though a thousahd hosts com 
First in beauty as in power! bine, 

Glory of che Christian nations! All must fall or flee before us, 
Ready help in trouble’s hour! _ Scatter’d by an arm divine. 


Though the gates of hell against Firm as once on holy Sion, 
us David's tower rear d its heights 
With profoundest fury rage; With a glorious rampart girded, 
'Thougu the ancient Foe assault us, And with glistening armour 


And his fiercest battle wage ; bright. l 
‘Nought can hurt the pure in spirit, So th’ Almighty's Virgin Mother 
Who upon thine aid rely; Stands in strength for evere 
At thy hand secure of gaining more; 
Strength and mercy from on From Satanic hosts defending 
high. All who her defence implure. 


Through the everlasting ages, 
Blessed Trinity to Thee! 

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit! 

Praise and endless glory be. 


“Crown of Jesus,” p. 346) 


Wo 84, Mother of Help. 


\ OTHER of Help and of Beautiful Love, 
4 O Holy Virgin, conceived without stain, 
From thy bright throne, ‘midst the angels above 
Hear, oh hear our suppliant sirain. 


Mary we love thee, do thou Mother, denr, . 
Teach us our sins—our sins to deplore; 
With thee our Help, we have nothing to fear, 

O make us love—love thee still more. 


Nother of Help, thy sweet power display, 
Never, O Queen, in our souls cease to reign, 
Aud all our passions still belp to allay, 
Hear, oh bear our suppliant strain, 
Mary we love thee, &c. 


Mother of Help, O dear Mary mild, 
In love of Jesus our hearts ever train, 
Each of us with Him embrace as thy child, 
Hear, oh hear our suppliant strain. 
Mary we love tifee, &c. 


Mother of Help, yet this last grace supply. 

When, at death's bour, our bright crown we would gain, 
In Jesu's arms, O grant we may die! 

Hear, oh hear our suppliant strain. 


Mary we love thee, &c. 
«Crown ot Jesus,” p. 346. 


HYMNS SUITABLE FOR MISSIONS & RETREATS: 


No. 85. 


HE holy Mission, hail, 
Sighing we turn to thee, 

For weary have we found 
The path of sin to be., 


Hail, holy Mission, hail, 
Sent to us from above, 
When Jesus with His cross 
Comes to win back our love. 


Hail, holy Mission, hail, 

Time of repentant tears, 
When to the soul returns 

The peace of former years. 


No. 86. 


ISERERE mei Deus: * se- 
cundum magnam misericor- 
diam tuam. 

Et secundum multitudinem 
miserationum tuarum: * dele 
iniquitatem meam. 

Amplius lava me ab iniquitate 
mea: * et a peccato meo munda 
me. 

Quoniam, iniquitatem meam 
ego cognosco : * et peccatum 
-meum contra me est semper. 

Tibi soli peccavi, et malum co- 
ram te feci: * ut justificeris in 
sermonibus tais, et vincas oum 
judicaris. — 


Ecce enim in iniquitatibus 
eonceptus sum : ° et in peccatis 
coucepit me mater mea. 


Miserere. 


Hail Holy Mission. 


Hail, holy Mission, hail, 
Sweet time of holy prayer, 
When rests the soul on God. 
Freed from this dark world's 
care. 


Hail, holy mission, baf, 
Time of all others blest, 

When in the loving soul 
Jesus takes up His rest. 


Hail, holy Mission, hail, 
Foretaste of joys above; 

O Jesus, make our hearts 
Burn with Thy tender love. 


„Crown of Jesus,” p. 347. 


Psalm L. 


AVE mercy upon me, O God; 
according to thy great mere 


cy. 

% And according to the mul- 
titude of thy tender mercies s 
blot out my iniquity. 

3 Wash me yet more from my 

. iniquity: and cleanse me from 
my sin. 

4 For I acknowledge my ini- 
quity : and my sin is always be- 
fore me. 

5 Against thee only have I 
sinned, and done evil in thy 
sight: that thou mayest be jus- 
tified in thy words, and mayest 
overcome when thou art judgec. 

6 For behold, I was conceived 
in iniquities : and in sins did my 
mother conceive me. 


r * 


r 


F.. enim veritatem dilexisti : 


* incerta et occulta saplenus tus 
manifestusti mihi. 


Asperges me hyssopo, ct mun- 
dabor :* lavabia me, ei super ni» 


rem dealbabor. 


7 


Anditui meo dabis gaudium et 
letitiam:* et ezultabunt ossa 
humiliata. 


Averto faciam tuam a peceatis 
meis:* et omnes iniqaitates me- 
as dele, 

Cor mundum crea in me, 
Deus: et spiritum rectum in» 
nova in visceribus meis. 

Ne projicias me a facie tua:* 
et Spiritum sanctum tuum ne 
auferas a me. 

Redde mihi letitiam salataris 
tui:* et spiritu principal: confir- 
ma me. 

Docebo iniquos vias tuns: et 
impu ad te convertentur. , 


Libera me de sanguinibus, 
Deus, Deus salatis mew :* et ex- 
ultabit lingua mea justitiam 


am. 

Domine, tabia mea aperies :¢ 
et os menam annuntiabit laudem 
tuam. 

Quoniam si voluisses sacrifici- 
um, dedissem utique ;* bolocaus- 
tis non delectaberis. 


Sacrificium Deo spiritus con- 
tribulatus :e cor contritum et 
bumiliatum, Deus non despicies. 


Benigne fac, Domine, in bona 
voluntate tua Sion: ut sedificen- 
tur muri Jerusalem. 


Tuno acceptabis sacrificium 
zustitie, oblationes, et bolo- 
causta ;* tunc imponent super 
altare tuum vitulos, 


Gloria, &. 


ar 


7 For behold, thou hast loved 
truth the uncertain and hidden 
things of thy wiedom thou hast 
made manifest unto me. 

5 Tuvu shalt sprinklo me with 
hyssop, snd i shall be cleansed: 
thou shait wash me, and 1 shall 
be made whiter than snow, 

9 Thoa sbsit muke me hear 
of joy and gtudness: and the 
bones that were humbled shall 
rejuice. 

10 Turn away thy face from 
my sins: and biot out all my ini» 
quities. 

11 Create in me a clean heart, 
O God and renew a right spirit 
within my bosom. 

12 Cast me not away from thy 
presence: and take not thy hol) 
Spirit from mo. 

13 Restord unto me the joy of 
thy salvation: and strengthen 
me with a perfect spirit. 

14 1 will teach the unjust thy 
ways: and the wicked shall be 
converted unto thee. 

15 Deliver me from blood. 
guiitiness, O God, thou God of 
my salvation: and my tongue 
shall extol thy justice. 

10 Thou shalt open my lip 
O Lord: and my mouth sb 
declare thy praise. 

27 Fox if thou hadst desired 
sacrifice, 1 would surely have 
given it: with burnt offerings 
thou wilt not be delighted. 

18 The sacrifice of God is an 
afflicted spirit: a contrite and 
humble heart, O God, thou wilt 
not despise. 

19 Deal favourably, O Lord, 
in thy good will with Sion: that 
the walls of Jerusalem may be 
built up. 

20 Then shalt thou aceept the 
sacrifice of justice, oblations, and 
whole burnt- offerings ; then shall 
they lay calves upon thine altars. 


Glory, &o. 
Crown of Jeans,” D 68. 


No, 87. 


he Wages of Stu. 


0 WHAT are the wages of sin, 
The end of the race we have run? 
We have slaved for the master we chose, 
And what is the prize we have won?, 


We gave away all things for him, 

And O it was much that was gi ven, 
The love of the angels and saints, 

And the chance of our getting to heaven, 


We gave away Jesus and God, 

We gave away Mary and grace, 
Prayer and Confession and Mass; 

And now we have finished the race! 


We are worn out and weary with sin; 
Its pleasures are poor at the best ; 

From what we remember, not worth 
Half an hour of a conscience at rest, 


For sin in the hand is not like 
The bright thing it looked to the eye; 
Its taste is still worse than its touch ; 
Yet we swallow the poison and die. 


O fools that we were ! can we now 
Break off the bad bargains we made? 
And is there a way to get back 
The precious deposit we paid ? 


O yes ! we have got but to send 8 
One word and one sigh up to heaven; 
The evil will all be undone, 
And the past be completely forgiven. 


Jesus is just what He was, 

On the Cross, as we left Him before, 
All gentleness, mercy, and love, 

Nay, His love and His mercy look more, 


“Crown of Jesus,” p. 348. 


No. 88- The Sinner invited to the Mission. N) 
] (\ COME to thy mercifal Saviour who calls you, 
: O come to thy Lord who forgives and forgets s 
| Though dark be the fortune on earth that befals you, 
There's a bright home above where the sun never j 


"Tis Go 
Ah, love Him then, love 
And the light of His love 


O come then to Jesus, whose arms are extended 
To fold His dear children in closest embrace § 
© come, for your exile will shortly be ended, 
And Jesus will show you His beautiful face. 


St. Patrick! dear children of Erin! 
N t you your wonderful faith ! 

im ; for the dark night is nearing. 
with you ja dea. 


| Then come to the Saviour, whose mercy grows brighter 
The longer you look at the depth of His love; 
And fear not! tis Jesus! and life's cares grow lighter 
As you think of the home and the glory above. 


O come, then, to Jesus, and say how you love Him, 
And swear at His feet you will keep in His grace $ 

For one tear that is shed by a sinner can move Him, 
And your sins will drop off in His tender embrace. 


Then come to His feet, and lay open your story 
Of suffering and sorrow, of guilt and of shame; 

\ For the pardon of sin is the crown of His glory, 
And the joy of our Lord to be true to His name, 


O come, then, to Jesus, and drink of His fountains! 
O come, for who needs not His mercy and love ? 
Believe me, dear childrem that Erin's green mountains 
Are dull to the bright land that waits vou above. 
Crown of Jesus,” p. 348. 


No. 89. A good Confession. 


1 chains that have bound me are flung to the wind, 
By the mercy of God the poor slave is set free ; 

And the strong grace of heaven breathes fresh o'er the mind 
Like the bright winds of summer that gladden the sea. 


There was nought in God's world half so dark or so vile 
As the sin and the bondage that fettered my soul; 

There was nought half so base as the malice and guile 
Of my own sordid passions, or Satan’s control. 


For years I have borne about hell in my breast; 

When I thought of my God it was nothing but gloom > 

Day brought me no pleasure, night gave me no rest, 
There was still the grim shadow of horrible doom, 


Į cricd out for mercy, and fell on my knees, 

And confessed, while my heart with keen sorrow was wrung" 
"T'was the labour of minutes, and years of disease 

Fell as fast from my soul as the words from my tongue 


And now—blest be God and the sweet Lord who died 1 
No deer on the mountain, no bird in the sky, 

No bright wave that leaps on the dark bounding tide, 
Is a creature so free or so happy as I. 


All hail, then, all hail, to the dear Precious Blood 
That hath worked these sweet wonders of mercy in me; 
May each day countless numbers throng down to its flood, 
And God have His glory, and sinners go free. 
“Crown of Jesus,“ p. 34% 


No. 90. Forgiveness of Injuries. 
F 0 DO you hear that voice from heaven. 
Forgive, and you shall be forgiven ? 
No angel hath a voice like this; 
Rot even Mary's song of bliss . 


No. 91. 


From off ber throna een waft to earth 
A promise of such priceless worth. 


Again the musie enmes from heaven, - 
Forgive, and you shall be forgiven, 

Softly on every wind that blows i 
Through the wide earth the promise goes, 


Absolving sin and opening heaven, 
For we forgive and are forgiven ! 


Tes. we, dear Lord ! Thy voice can tell; 
That gentle voice, we know it well ; 

Yet never was it sweet and clear 

As now when we this promise hear,— 
Poor souls ! who sadly doubt of heaven, 
Forgive, and you shall be forgiven. _ 


Sweet Faith !-and can this pledge be true? 


And isthe duty hard to do ? 
Na one, dear Lord * hath done to me 


Such wrong as 1 have done to Thee! 
Why should not all men go to heaven $ 
They. who forgive will be forgiven! 


Thine offers, earth! to this are dull 

Full mercy to the merciful ! 

O joy to every soul that lives! 

Such beautiful bright words He gives, 
Whose royal promise cheapens heaven,—= 
Forgive, and you »ball bo forgiven. 


Then listen to us, Jesus, Lord! 

See bow we take Thee at Thy word: 

O, as we hope witb Thee to live, 

Bo from our hearts do we forgive; 

And from this hour we do not know 

The thought, the tning men mean by foe ! 


Yes ! saved and saints we all will be! 

All of us, Lord ! will come to Thee! 
Dear heaven! the work for thee is done, 
How easily, how sweetly won! 

Veel thou art ours, eternal heaven! 

For we forgave, ang arc forgiven. 


. Crown of Jesus,” p. 35G 


: The Church. 


, Wwe is che that stands triumphant, 


Rock in strength, upon the Rock, 
Like some city crowned with turrets, 
Braving storm, and earthquake shock $ 
Who is she her arms extending è 
In blessing o'er a world restored; 
All the anthems of creation N 
Lifting to creation’s Lord ? 


Hers the kingdom, hers the sceptse’ 
Kneel, ye nations, at her feet! 

Hers that Truth whose fruit is Freedom i 
Light her yoke ; her burthen sweet! 


As the moon that takes its splendour 
From a sun unseen all night, 

So from Christ, the Sun of Justice, 
Evermore she draws her light, 

Hers alone the hands of healing, 
The Bread of Life, th’ absolving key: 

The Word Incarnate is her Bridegroom, 
The Spirit bers, His temple, she. 

- Hers the kingdom, hers the sceptre ! 

Kneel, ye nations, at her feet! 

Hers that Trath whose fruit is Freedoms 
Light her yoke; her burthen sweet l 


Empires rise and sink like billows ; 
Their place knoweth them no more g 

Glorious as the star of morning, 
She o’erlooks the wild uproar. 

Hers the household all embracing; 
Hers the Vine that shadows earth: 

Blest thy children, mighty mother! 
Safe the stranger at thy hearth ! 

Hers the kingdom, hers the sceptre l 
Kneel, ye nations, at her feet ! 

Hers that Truth whose fruit is freedom 
Light her yoke; her burthen sweet. 


“Crown of Jesus,” p. 351. 


No, 02. Englands Conversion. 


E ! Oh, what means this sighing 
From those heaps of mossy stone ; 
As of spirits music trying 
On some harp, left crushed and lone? 
Through cr rved shaft of aisles deserted, 
Breezes murmur still the song, 
Which, in cadence aweet concerted 
Rais’'d once there the cloister'd throng, 
Holy Household of sweet Nazareth, 
Jesus, Mary, Joseph! down 
On each scrvant look, who gathereth 
Flowers for England's future crown; 
Hill, plain, valley, garden, heath, 
Yield your bloom for England's wreath! 


Whence this clang of pick and hammer, 
Blent with cheers in field and town ? 
Ha! whence that unearthly clamour, 
‘Neath earth's lowest deeps far down? 
ere is fuith once more restoring 


Church avd Convent, cross and spire ` 


Tere perdition’s host is rearing 
Cries of vengeance, howls of ire 
Holy Household, &. 


Earth and Heaven's Saints are praying, 
“ Haste, O God! Thy gracious bou: $!” 
We poer sinners whisper, saying, 
“Jesus! save dear England soon!“ 
Hark ! above the bells are ringing 
Merry peuls from shore to shore; 
Higher still are Angels singing, 
England ! Mary's child once more l“ 


No. 93. 
ARY Mother! 


Shield us through life ! 


Protect us from 

The ocean’s strife, 
Calm the wild sea, 

Bid tempests cease ; 
Through thee we reach 
The shore in peace, 


Star of the main 
Beneath thy veil 
Clinging to thee 

We safely sail. 

Calm the wild sea, 
Bid tempests cease 3 
Through thee we reach 
The shure in peace, 


Holy Household, &c. 


“Crown of Jesus,” p 35t. 


Hymn for Sailors. 


O mother dear 

O Virgin blest; 

Our footsteps guide 
Till death’s long rest, 
Calm the wild sea, 

Bid tempests eease ; . 
Through thee we reach 
The shore ih peaee. 


Sweet morning star, 

When life is o'er, 

Then land us on 

Tn’ eternal shore. 

Calm the wild sea, 

Bid tempests cease ; 

Through thee we reach 

The shore in peace. 
“Crown of Jesus,“ p. 35% 


No. 94, 


The Soldiers of Christ, 
HYMN FOR PROCESSIONS. 


H' the sound of the fight hath gone forth, 
And we must not tarry at home ; 

For our Lord from the South and the North 
Has commanded His soldiers to come. 

We must on with our Banner unfurled ; 
We must on: tis Jesus who leads: 

We must hasten to conquer the world, 
With the Sign of the Lamb who bleeds. 

Hark the sound of the fight. &c. 


We must stand to our colours like men: 
Our Lord is a Leader to love: 

For the wounded He heals! and the slain 
He crowns in His city above, ö 

We must march to the. battle with speed 
Upon earth our one duty is strife ; 

O how blest are the soldiers who bleed 
For the Saviour who died tu give life, 

f Hark the sound of the fight, &. 


There is Jesus in Heaven above, 
There is Jesus on earth below 
And His the one Standard we love 
And His the one watchword we know. 
Let us sing the new song of the Lamb 
Let us sing round our Banner so brave, 
Let us sing of that beautiful Blood 
Which was shed to redeem and to save. 


Hark the sound of the fight, &. 


“ Crown of Jesus,” P. $58- 


Ant. Ne reminiscaris, Domine, 


delicta nostra, vel parentum nos- 
trorum ; neque vindictam sumas 
de peccatis nostris, x 


<a shelton: 
eleison 
Christe eleison, 
Christe eleison. 
ae eleison. 
rie eleison. 
Christe audi nos, 
Christe exaudi nos. 


Pater de celis Deus, 
Fili Redemptor mundi Deus, 2 y 


Spiritus Sancte Deus, * 

Sancta Trinitas, unus Deus, 

Sancta Maria, 

` Sancta Dei Genitrix, 

Sancta Virgo virginum, 

Sancte Michael, 3 

Sancte Gabriel, 

Sancte Raphael, Š, 

Omnes sancti Angeli et è 
Archangeli, Orate, &c. 

Omnes sancti beatorum Spiri- 
tuum ordines, Orate, £c. 

Bancte Joannes Baptista, Ora, 


cke. 

Sancte Joseph, Ora, £c. 

Omnes sancti Patriarch et 
Prophet e, Orate, Cc. 

Sancte Petre, 

Sancte Paule. 

Sancte Andres. 

Sancte Jacobe. 

Sancte Joannes, 

Sancte Thoms, 

Sancte Jacobe, 

Sancte Philippe, 

Sancte Bartholomee, 


"s190u v 


Litany of the Saints. 


Ant. Remember not, O Lord 
our offences, not those of ou 
fathers; neither take thou ven 
geance of our sins. 


ORD bave mercy. 
have mercy. 
Christ have mercy. 
Christ have mercy. 
Lord have mercy. 
Lord have mercy. 


Christ hear us. 


Christ graciously heer us. . 

God the Father of heaven. 

God the Son, Redeemer of 
the world, 

God the Holy Ghost, 

Holy Trinity, one God, 

Holy Mary, 

Holy Mother of God, 

Holy Virgin of virgins, 

St. Michael, 

8t. Gabriel, 

St. Raphael, 

All ye holy Angels and Arch- 
angels, 

All ye holy orders of blessed 
Spirits, 


gn 0 


‘en tof fosg  fiouau owy 


St. John Baptist, ji 


St. Josepb, 

All ye holy Patriarchs and 
Prophets, 

St. Peter, 

St. Paul, 

St. Andrew, 

St. James, 

St. John, 

St. Thomas 

St. James, 

St. Philip, 

St. Ba:tholomew, 


‘sn sof n 


Sancte Matthee, 
Sancte Simon, 
Sancte Thaddze, 
Sancte Matthia, 
Bancte Barnaba, 
Sancte Luca, 
Sancte Marce, 
Omnes sancti Apostoli et Evan- 
gelistæ, Orate, etc. 
Omnes sancti Discipuli Domini, 
Orate, &c. 
Omnes sancti Innocentes, 
Orate, &c. i 
Sancte Stephane, Ora, &c. 
Sancte Laurenti, Ora, dc.. 
Sancte Vincenti, Ora, &c. 
Sancti Fabiane et Sebastiane, 
Sancti Joannes et Paule, 
Sancti Cosma et Damiane, 
Sancti Gervasi et Protasi, 
Omnes sancti Martyres, 
Sancte Sylvester, 
Sancte Gregori, , 
Sancte Ambrosi, | 
Sancte Augustine, 
Sancte Hieronyme, 
Sancte Martine, 
Sancte Nicolae; 
Omnes sancti Pontifices et 
Confessores, Orate, cc. 
Omnes sancti Doctores, Orate, 
C. ` 
8 5 Antoni, 
Sancte Benedicte, 
Sancte Bernarde, 
Sancte Dominice, 
Sancte Francisce, 
Omnes sancti Sacerdotes et 
Levite, Orate, etc. 
Omnes sancti Monachi et Eremi- 
tæ, Orate, etc. 
Sancta Maria Magdalena, 
Sancta Agatha, 
Sancta Lucia, 
Sancta Agnes, 
Sancta Cæcilia, 
Sancta Catharina, 
Sancta Anastasia, 
Omnes sanctæ Virgines et Viduæ, 
Orate, etc. 
Omnes Sancti et Sancte Dei, 


*sigou oad DIC 
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Intercedite pro nobis. 
Propitius esto, 
Furce nobis, Domine 


St. Matthew, 

St. Simon, 

St. Thaddeus, j 

St. Matthias, 

St. Barnabas, 

St. Luke, 

St. Mark, 

All ye holy Apostles and Evan- 
gelists, 

All ye holy Disciples of our 

Lord, 

All ye holy Innocents, 


St. Stephen, 


St. Lawrence, 


St. Vincent, 

SS. Fabian and Sebastian, 

88. John and Paul, 

SS. Cosmas and Damian, 

SS. Gervase and Protase, 

All ye holy Martyrs, 

St. Sylvester, 

St. Gregory, 

St. Ambrose, 

St. Augustine 

St. Jerome, 

St. Martin, 

St. Nicholas, 

All ye holy Bishops and Con- 
fessors, 

All ye holy Doctors, 


san of Rosg 


St. Antony, 

St. Benedict, 

St. Bernard, 

St. Dominic, 

St. Francis, SaN 

All ye holy Priests and Le- 
vites, 


All ye holy Monks and Her- 


mits, 

St. Mary Magdaleno, 

St. Agatha, 

St. Lucy, 

St. Agnes, 

St. Cicily, 

St. Catherine, 

St. Anastasia, 

All ye holy Virgins and 
Widows, 

All ye holy men and women, 

 gaints of God, 

Make intercession for us. 

Be merciful, 

Spar 6 Us, 0 Lord 


Propitius esto, 

Exaudi nos, Domine, 

Ab omni malo, 

Ab omni peccato, 

Ab ira tua, 

A subitanea et improvisa morte, 


Ab insidiis diaboti, 
Ab ira, odio, et omni mala vo- 
luntate, 
A spiritu fornicationis, 
A fulgure et tempestate, 
A morte perpetua, 
Per mysterium sancte Incar- 
nationis tue, 
Per Adventum tuum, 
Per Nativitatem tuam, ` 
Per Baptismum et sanctum 
Jejunium tuum, 
Per Crucem et Passionem 
tuam, 
Per Mortem et Sepulturam 
tuam, 
Per sanctam Resurrectionem 
tuam, 
Per admirabifem Ascensionem 
tuum, 
Per adventum Spiritus Sancti 
Paracliti, 
Jn die judicii, 
.Peccatores, 
2e rogamus audi nos, 
Ut nobis pareas, 
Ut nobis indulgeas, 
Ut ad veram penitentiam 
nos perducere digneris, 
UtEcclesiam tuam sanctam re- 
gere et conservare digneris, 


8 
Ş 
8 
Š 
3 
=. 
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Ut Domnum Apostolicum, et 
omnes ecclesiasticos ordines, 8 
in sancta religione conser- x 
vare digneris, = 

Ut inimicos sancte Ecclesie, 
humiliare digneris, + 


n 


* 


Be merciful, 

Graciously hear us, O Lora. 

From all evil, 

From all sin, 

From thy wrath,* 

From sudden and unlooked-for 
death, 

From the snares of the devil, 

From anger, hatred, and every 
evil will, 

From the spirit of fornication, 


From lightning and tempest, 6 
From everlasting death, ~ 
Through the mystery ‘of thys 

holy Incarnation, Ñ 
Through thy Coming. Q 
Through thy Nativity, = 
Through thy Baptism ands 

holy Fasting, 2 


Through thy Cross and Pas-“ 
sion, 


Through thy Death and Burial, 


Through thy holy Resurrec- 
tion, 

Through thine admirable As- 
cension, 

Through the coming of the 
Holy Ghost the Paraclete, 

In the day of judgment, 

We sinners, 

Deseech thee, hear us. 

That thou wouldst spare us, 

That thou wouldst pardon us, = 

That thou wouldst bring us teat 
true penance, 

That thou wouldst vouchsafe $ 
to govern and preserve thy 3 = 
holy Church, 

That thou wouldst Fotebsste 
to preserve our Apostolic, 
Prelate, and all orders of the 8 
Church, in holy religion, Z- 

That thou wouldst vouchsafe ss 
to humble the enemies of 
holy Church, t 


Here, for the Devotion of the Forty Hours, is inserted: 


Ad imminentibus periculis, 
& peste, fame, et bello, 


From all dangers that threaten us, 


_ From plague, famine, and war, 


æ €or the Devotion of the Forty Hours, insert: 


It Turearam, et hsreticorum cona- 


That thou wouldst vouchsafe to de- 


tus, reprimere et ad nihilum redigere feat the attempts of the Turks and 


digneris 


heretics, and bring them to noucht. 


—_— 


Ut regibus et principibas 
Christianis, pacem et veram 
concordiam donare digneris, 


Ut cuncto populo Christiano, 
pacem et unitatem largiri 
digneris, 

Ut nosmetipsos in tuo sancto 
servitio, confortare et con- 
servare digneris, N 

Ut mentes nostras ad celestia A 


desideria erigas, S 

Ut omnibus benefactoribus 8 
nostris, sempiterna bona Š 
retribuas, 


Ut animas nostras, fratrum 8 
propinquorum et benefacto- 8. 
rum nostrorum, ab eterna x 
damnatione eripias, 8 

Ut fructus terre dare et con- 
servare digneris, 


Ut omnibus fidelibus defune- 
tis. requiem æteruam donare 
digneris, 

Ut nos exaudire digneris, 


Tili Dei, 

Agnus Dei, qui tollis peccata 
mundi, 

Parce nobis Domine. 

Agnus Dei, qui tollis peccata 
mundi, 

Eraudi nos, Domme. 

Agnus Dei, qui tollis: peccata 
mundi, 

Miserere nobis. 

Christe audi nos, 

Christe eraudi nos. 

Kyrie eleison. 

Christe eleison. 

Kyrie eleison, 
Pater noster (secreto). 

. Et ne nos inducas in ten- 

tationem. 

RZ. Sed libera nos a malo. 


ra 


That thou wouldst vouchsafe to 
give peace and true concord 
to Christian kings and prin- 
ces, 

That thou wouldst vouchsafo 
to give peace and unity to all 
Christian people, 

That thou wouldst vouchsafe to 
confirm and preserve us in 3 
thy service, 

That tbou wouldst lift up our 2 
minds to heavenly desires, 
That thou wouldst render eter- 
nal blessings to all our bene- œ 

factors, 

That thou wouldst deliver our . 
souls, and the souls of our = 


Y 90% yoa08eq 


brethren, relations, and $ x 
benefactors, from eternal ? a 
damnation, 


That thou wouldst vouchsafe 
to give and preserve the 
fruits of the earth, 

That thou wouldst vouchsafe 
to grant eternal rest to all 
the faithful departed, 

That thou wouldst vouchsafe 
graciously to hear us, 

Son of God, 

Lamb of God, who takest awry 
the sins of the world, 

Spare us, O Lord. 

Lamb of God, who takest away 
the sins of the world, 

Graciously hear us, O Lord. 

Lamb of God, who takest away 
the sins of the world, 

Have mercy on us. 

Christ hear us. 

Christ graciously hear us. 

Lord bave mercy. ' 

Christ have mercy. 

Lord have mercy. 

Qur Father (secretly). 
And lead us not into temp: 
tation. 
Nu. But deliver us from evil, 


Crown of Jesus,” p. 355. 


Wo. 96. St. John Baptist. 


HYMNS TO THE SAINTS OF GOD. 


Thou hiddest, shunning the rude throng of men, 
And guarding the pure treasure of thy soul 
rom the least touch of sin. ; 


r caves of the lone wilderness thy youth 
n 


There to thy sacred limbs the camel gave 

A garment coarse ; the rock a bed supplied ; 

The stream thy thirst, locusts and boney wild 
Thy hunger satisfied. 


Oh, blest beyond the Prophets of old time! 

They of the Saviour sang that was to be: 

‘Him present to arhounce, and show to all, 
Was granted but to thee. , 


Through the wide earth was never mortal man 
Born holier than John ; to whom was given 
The guilty world’s Baptizer to baptize, 

, And ope the door of Heaven, 


Immortal glory to the Father be 
‘With his Almighty sole-begotten San, 
And Thee, coequal Spirit, One in Three 
While endless ages run. 
“frown of Jesus,” p. 366. 


— 


No. 97. St. Joseph. 


J 


Glory of earth and Heaven! 
Thou Pillar of the world! to thee 


Be praise eternal given, kings, 


Thee, as Salvation’s minister, 
The mighty Maker chose ; 


Ruler of sky and sea, 


hell obey, 


As Foster-father of the Word; Was subject unto thee. 


As Mary’s spotless Spouse, 


With joy thou sawest Him new 


OSEPH ! our certain hope of Him in a manger didst adore, 
From whom Creation sprang. 


The Lord of lords, and King of 


Whom heaven, aud earth, and 


Blest Trinity! vouchsafe to us, 
Through Joseph’s merits high, 


born, To mount the heav'nly seats, and 
Of whom the Prophets sang: reign 
With him eternally. 
“Crown of Jesus,” p. 367 
No. 98. St. Peter and St. Pau, 


g is no earthly summer’s ray 

That sheds this golden brightness round, 
Crowning with heavenly light the day 

The Princes of the Church were crowned. 


The blessed Seer, to whom were given 
The hearts of men to teach and school; 


And he that keeps the keys of heaven, . 
For those on earth that own his rule, 


Fathers of mighty Rome! whose word 
Shall pass the doom of life or death, 

By humble cross and bleeding sword 
Well have they won their laurel wreathe 


O happy Rome! made holy now 

By these two martyrs’ glorious blood, 
Earth's best and fairest cities bow, 

By thy superior claims subdued. 


For thou alone art worth them all, 
City of martyrs! thou alone 

Canst cheer our pilgrim hearts, and call 
The Saviour's sheep to Peter's Throne. 


Al honour, power, and praise be given 
To Him who reigns in bliss on high, 

For endless, endless years in heaven, 
One only God in Trinity ! 


60 Crown of Jesus.“ P. 307. 


Jo. 99. Hymn to St. Thomas Aquinas,® 
PATRON OF THE ANGEGIC WARFARE, 


WEET Saint Thomas !? thou hast won us, 
Though our hearts werd hard as stone; 
Sin had once well-nigh undone us, 
Now we live for God alone. 
Help in Mary! Joy in Jesus! 
Sin and Self no more shall please us? 
We are Thomas's gift to God. 


Sweet Saint Thomas! we are weeping, 
Not for sorrow, bat for glee ; 
Bless thy children bravely keeping 
To the bargain made with thee ! 
Help in Mary! Joy in Jesus! &e, 


Sweet Saint Thomas, old friends want as 
To be with them as before; 
And old times, old habits, haunt us, 
Old temptations press us sore, 
Help in Mary ! Joy in Jesus ! &e, 


ee 


„ St. Thomas Aquinas is the special patron of youth, of students, of chastity, 
of learning, and of devotion to the most holy Sacrament. He is also a special 
patron of vocation to the Priesthood and the Religious life, on account of the 
great temptation of his youth so heroically overcome and so miraculously 
rewarded.— Seo ‘Crown of Jesus.“ p. 149, and “Angelic Warfare Book.“ 
For admission write to Father Director, Dominican Priory, Woodchester, 
Gloucestershire; or London, Dublin, Tallagh, Cork, &c. 


7 This hymn, written in honor of St. Philip for the use of the London 
Oratory, was kindly allowed by Fr. Fabec to be thus adapted. 


Bweet Saint Thomas, do not fear us 3 
Get us firmness, get us grace; 
Only tnou, dear Saint! be near us; 
We shall Safely run the race 
Help in Mary! Joy in Jesus! &o. 


Sweet Saint Thomas, make us wary ; 
Sin and Death are all around; 
Bring us Jesus! bring us Mary; 
We shall conquer and be crowned f 
Help in Mary! Joy in Jesus! &c, 


Sweet Saint Thomas, keep as humble, 
Make us pure as thou wert pure ; 
Strongest purposes will crumble, 
If we boast and make too sure. 
Help in Mary! Joy in Jesus! &e. 


Sweet Saint Thomas, come and ease us 
Of the heavy cross we bear, 
Bring us to the feet of Jesus, 
Dearest Saint. and bless us there. 
Help in Mary! Joy in Jesus 1 &a. 
“Crown of Jesus,” p. 368. 


No, 100. St. John Evangelist. 
AINT of the Sacred Heart, O may I dare, like thee, 


Sweet teacher of the Word, To lean upon His breast? 
Partner of Mary’s woes, 


And favourite of thy Lord ! His touch could heal the sick, 
His voice could raise the dead 3, 
We know not all thy gifts; O that my soul might be 
But this Christ bids us see, Where He allows thy head. 
That He who so loved all 
Found more to love in thee. The gifts He gave to thee 
He gave thee to impart ; 
When the last evening came, And I, too, claim with thee 
Thy head was on His breast, His Mother and His Heart! 
Pillowed on earth, where now 


In heaven the saints find rest, O teach me, then, dear Saint ! 
The secrets Christ taught thee; 
Dear Saint ! I stand far off, The beatings of His Heart, 
With vilest sins opprest ; And how it beat forme ! 
“Crown of Jesus,” p. 369. 


No. 101. St. Vincent de Paul. 
0 BLESSED Father! sent by There is no grief or care of men 
God, Thou dast not own for thine, 
His mercy to dispense, No broken heart thou dost not 
Thy hand is out o'er all the earth 


fill 
Tike God's own providenca. With mercy’s oil and wine. 


` 


Thy miracles are works of love; 
Thy greatest is to make 
Room in a day for toils, that 
weeks 
In other men would take, 


All cries of suffering through the 
earth 
Upon thy mercy call, 
As though thou wert, like God 
Himself, 
A Father unto all, 


Dear Saint ! not in the wilder- 
ness 
Thy fragrant virtues bloom, 
But ia the city’s crowded haunts, 
The alley's cheerless gloom. 


No. 102, 


The Father of the childless old, 


The lonesome widow’s stay, 
The gladness of the orphan 
groups 
Out in the streets at play. 


O may St. Vincent’s Brotherhood 
Follow the path he trod, 
And teach the young, and tend 
the sick, 
For love, pure love of God. 


For charity anointed thee 
O’er want, and woe, and pain; 
And she hath crowned thee em- 


peror 
Of all her wide domain. 
“ Crown of Jesus,” p. 369. 


St. Dominic, 


8 the mighty champion’s praises 
Raise the song for him who came 

Charg'd to tell the gospel-tidings, 
Charg’d to spread the gospel flame; 


Lordly 


errand !— 


Suiting well his lordly name, 


Stainless as a virgin-lily, 
Fervent as a flaming brand, 
Lo ! he flies, still onward speeding, 


Flies to do his Lord’s command. 
Flies to rescue 
Captive soula from Satan’s hand, 


Treading down this world of evil, 
To his mighty task he goes ;— 
Stript of all, he seeks the conflict, 
Turns him to Christ's banded faes, 
Grace sustaining 
With the fire that inward glows, 


Lo! his arms of heavenly temper ;— 
Words and signs of wondrous power 
Prayers of love, and tears of pity : 
Whilst his warrior children bore 
His commission 
Onward still from shore to shore 


Sing we to tne triune Godhead, 
Honour, glory, power, and praise. 
May He at our Father's pleading 
Deign his children’s souls to raise, 
Cleansed and perfect 
To His reign of endless days. Amen. 


> “Crown of Jesus,” p. 370. 


No. 103. St. Patrick. 


AIL; glorious St. Patrick, dear saint of our isle! 
On us, thy poor children, bestow a sweet smile; 
And now thou art high in thy mansions above, 
On Erin’s green valleys look down in thy love. 


T 1 


Hail, glorious St. Patrick! thy words were once strong 
Against Satan’s wiles and a heretic tbrong ; 

- Not less in thy might where in heaven thou art; 
Oh, come to our aid, in our battle take part. 


In the war against sin, in the fight for the faith, 
Dear saint, may thy children resist to the death ; 
May their strength be in meekness, in penance and prayer 
Their banner the cross, which they glory to bear. 


Thy people, now exiles on many a shore, 
Shall love and revere thee till time be no more, 
And the fire thou hast kindled shall ever burn bright, 
Its warmth undiminish’d, undying its light 
Ke 


Ever bless and defend the sweet land of our birth, 
Where the shamrock still blooms as when thou wert on earth, 
And our hearts shall yet burn wheresoever we roam, 
For God and St. Patrick and our native home. 
„Crown of Jesus,” p. 371. 


No. 104. St. Aloysius. 
DR Saint, who on thy natal day 
To Mary's tender care was given. 
And did beneath her gentle sway 
Almost un-sinning pass to heav'n. 


Sweet flower which lov’d to bloom unknown, 
A Saint ’mid worldly pomp and pride ; 

Who at the footstep of a throne 

“ı Knew nought but Jesus crucified : 


Blest youth, who cast a crown away, 
To be with Christ despised and poor; 
Teach us to walk our humble way, 
Content, though little be our store. 


May no repining fill our breast 
Amid the ills of poverty ; 
Oh, make us feel that we are blest, 
To be thus poor with Christ and theo 


Tench us like thee to shrink from sin, 
Like thee to love sweet purity ; 

That we from Mary’s heart may win 
The love she once bestowed on thee. 


Thus safe beneath her gentle sway, vex 
Oh, may the grace to us be given, 

To pass from earth some happy day: 
And join thee in the courts of heav'n. 


“ Crown of Jesus“ p. 378% 


We. 105. | St. Benedict: 


HROUGH the tong nave and full-resounding aisles 


Let pealing anthems rise ; 
This day, that saw immortal Benedict 
Ascend the skies ! 


Pleasure in him had nought ;—the grace of age 


Was o’er his boyhood shed; 


All dust to him the world’s fair bloom, whose heart 


To heaven had fled. 


A flowery path, affection, home, were his ; 
But vainly earth allured; 

Deep in a Jonesome cave his tender bloom 
‘The Saint immured. 


There, amid prickly thorns, he curb’d the rago 
Of sin-incentive youth ; 

There drew his sacred rule from the pure fount 
Of life and truth, 


There still upon the height the Baptist’s shrine, 
Memorial of his love, 
Tells how he smote the Pagan god, and strew'd 
The Paphian grove. 


Now from the heavenly dome, seated serene 
Amid seraphic choirs, 

He sées us all, and with celestial draughts 
Each heart inspires. 


Of all eternity’s bright diadems, 
In Faith’s high combat won, 


Brighter than that crowning Saint Benedict 


There glitter none. 


Glory eternal to the Father be, 
And sole-begotten Son ; . 
With Thee, great Paraclete, eternal Three? 
And trinal One! ny . 
“Crown of Jesus.” v. 3725 


No. 106. Hymn of St. Francis Xavicr, 


Y Goa, I love Thee, not becauso 
I hope for Heaven thereby ; 
Nor because they who love Thee not, 
Must burn eternally. 


Thou, O my Jesus, Thou didst mo: 
Upon the Cross embrace; 

For me didst bear the nails and spear, 
And manifold disgrace ; 


And griefs and torments numberless, 
And sweat of agory ; 

E'en death itse!f—and ail for one 
Who was ‘i Line enemy. 


Then why, O blessed Jesus Christ! 


Should T not love Thee well ? 
Not for the sake of winning Heaven, 
Or of escaping Hell; 


Not witb the hope of gaining aught, 
Not seeking a reward; 
But. as Thyself hast loved me, 
tO ever-loving Lord. 


E’en so I love Thee, and will love, 
And in Thy Praise will sing; 

Solely because Thou art my God, 
And my eternal King. 


* Crown of Jesus,” p. 373. 


No. 107, 


ET Alverna's holy mountain 
That high mystery proclaim, 
Of the stamps of life eternal 
Which oa blessed Francie 


came; 

While he sobb'd, and while he 
sigh'd, 

Grieving for the Crucified. 


There, within a lonely cavern, 
Far from all the world witb- 
drawn, 
As the Saint his watch was keep- 


ing. 
With incessant scourgings 
torn; 
Ever musing more and more 
On the wounds that Jesus bote; 


As he pray’d in cold and hunger; 


As he pour'd his glowing tears; 
In his fervent spirit mounting 
Far above terrestrial spheres, 
Every earthly thing forgot 
In bis Saviour's bitter lot ;— © 


Lo to bim, in form seraphie. 
_ Borne upon a cross on high, 


Wo. 108. 


St. Francis Assisi. 


Six irradiant wings expanding? 
Came the King of glory nigh, 

Gazing on him with a face 

Ol benignity and grace. 


He that tender glance returning, 
Saw th’ Incarnate Light ot 


- ight; 
Saw his gracious meek Redeemer, 
Rob‘d in glory infinite; 
Drank tbe words tbat from Him 
fell,— 
Words divine, unspeakable ! 


Straigbtway all the sacred sum- 
wit 
EKindles like a flaming pyre ; 
Holy Francis sinks enraptur'd, 
Fainting with ecstatic fire ; 
And upon bis flesh appear 
Christ's immortal stigmata ! 


Honoar to the high Redeemer, 
Who for us in torments died ; - 
In whose image blessed Francis 
Suffer'd and was sanctified, 
Counting every thing but loss 
For the glory of the Cross. 


„Crown of Jesus,” p. 373. 


St. Godric’s Hymn to B. V, M. 


'QIANCTA Maru, O Virgin fair.“ 

Who in thy womb Christ Jesus didst bear, 
Come shield thy Gopric from every foe, | 
And Gop’s RICH blessings upon bim bestow. 


-SANTA MARIA, Jesus's sweet Bower. 
Fruitbearing Vine and chaste Lily Flower 
Blot out my sins, my frailty sustain, T 
That with my Jesus and thee I may reign. 

; ‘Crown of Jesus,” p. 374. 


— 


No, 109. St. Cuthbert. 
HYMN FOR THE PATRIMONY OF ST. CUTHBER1, 


EAR Patron of this Diocese, 
D St. Cuthbert hear our fervent prayer; 
Our sires of old were ruled by thee, ~ 
Now we their children claim thy care. 


Great Saint, to thee are dear the hills 
And vales of Eden, Tyne and Wear 3 
But we who dwell on thy domain, . 

Thy children true, are far more dear, 


In youth a shepherd with thy flock, 
By night, St. Aidan, thou didst see, 
By Angels up to Heaven borne, 
Thus pointing out the way to thea» 


The same thy glorious destiny— 
This heavenly vision did forewarn, 
That thou, like him, shouldst one day rule 
Hexham and boly Lindisfarne.» 


And oh: what spot within the bounds 
Of this thy own dear Northern land, 

Has not been hallowed by thy feet, 
And blessed by thy uplifted hand i 


E'en after death thy sacred corse, 
Still incorrupt was borne around, 

Until in Durham's Abbey Church, 
A fitting resting-place it found. 


When Alfred led his gallant band 
Against the Danes,—their fierce array 
Was scattered by this battle cry, 
“ God and St. Cuthbert be our stay. 


We too, great Saint, have need of thee 
To vanquish Satan and withstand 
The foes of truth, whose ravages 
Have wasted this once happy land, 


St. Cuthbert teach us then like thee 
To love and labour for the poor; 
o win their hearts and re-unite 
All in Christ's One True Fold secure 


H— F— — [f n 


æ St. Cuthbert was consecrated to the Seo of Hexham, but was soon afterre 
wards translated to Lindisfarne, 


Help our good Priests, and with success 
Crown all their toil and anxious cares; 
Him above all protect and bless, 
Who now thy sacred mitre wears 
l en “ Crown of Jesus,“ p. 374. 


St. Bede. 


ROM Jarrow's tower the Vesper bell, 
Tolls solemnly across the Tyne 3 
Resting his oar, the mariner 
Stays listening to its sacred chime, 


No. 110, 


The Chaunt begins. but slow and sad ¢ 
For full of gricf the Monks ara all, 

Since one, by all revered and loved, 
Is missing from his wonted stall. X | 


Their Vespers sung, they leave the Choir, 
And crowd around his couch with speed, 
. To see once more, ere he expire, 
Their own dear VENERABLE BEDE 


O glory of the Saxon Church ! 
Beam forth again, within thy hand, 

Bearing the torch of truth, to chase a 
The gloom that shrouds thy native sand. 


: Behold! thy Shrines are desolate: 
sa Lo! Durham, Jarrow, Wearmouth mourn, 
<a Build up the Altars now laid waste, 
Bid faith and peace again return. 
Crown of Jesus,” p. 375. 
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No. 111. Hymn for a Martyr. 


0 THOU, of all Thy warriors 
Lord, 

Thyself the crown, and sure re- 
ward ; 

Set us from sinful fetters free, 

Who sing Thy Martyr’s victory. 

In selfish pleasure’s worldly 
round, 

The taste of bitter gall he found: 

But sweet to him was Thy blest 
Name, 

And thus to heavenly joys he 
came. 


Right manfully his cross he bore, 
And ran his race of torments sore; 


No. 112. 


For Thee he pour'd his life away; 
With Thee he lives in endless 
day. 


We, then, before Thee bending 


low, 
Intreat Thee, Lord, Thy love to 
show 


On this the day Thy Martyr died, 


Who in Thy Saints art glorified ! 


Now to the Father and the Son, 
Be glory while the ages run; 
Lhe same, O Holy Ghost, to 
Thee ! 
Through ages of eternity. 
Crown of Jesus,” p. 376. 


Hymn for a Saint’s Day. 


1 Confessor of Christ, from shore to shore 
Worshipp'd with solemn rite; 

This day receives those lionours which are his, 
High in the realms of light. 


Holy and innocent were all his ways; 
Sweet, temperate, unstain'd; 

His life was prayer,—his every breath was pralse 
While breath to him remain'd. 


Oft times his merits high in every land, 
In cures have been displayed ; 

And still does health returu at his command 
To many a frame decay'd. 


Therefore to him triumphant praise we pay, 
And yearly songs renew ; 

Praying our giorious Saint for us to pray, 
All the long ages through. 


To God, of all the centre and the source, 
Be power and glory given ; 

Who sways the mighty world through all its course, 
From the bright throne of heaven. 


s 


No. 113. 


IGH let us all our voices 
raise, 
In that heroic woman's praise, 
Whose name, with saintly glory 
bright, 
Shines in tbe starry realms of 
light 


Filled with a pure celestial glow, 


Sbe spurn’d all love of things 
below; 

And heedless here on earth to 

- st [way. 


stay, 
Climb'd to the skies her toilsome 
With fasts her body she subdued ; 


But fill’d her soul with prayer's 
sweet food; 


No, 114. 


„Crown of Jesus,” p. 376. 


Hymn for Virgins. 


In other worlds she tastes the 
biss, 

For which she left the joys of 
this. 


O Christ! the strength of all the 
strong! 

To whom all our best deeds be- 
long: 

Through her prevailing prayers 
on high, 

In mercy hear Thy people's cry. 


To God the Father, with the Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Be glory while the ages flow, 
From all above, and all below. 

“ Crown of Jesus,” p. 377. 


St. Catherine, Virgin and Martyr. 


WEET Saint Catherine, maid most pure, 
Teach us to meditate and pray; 
Show us salvation's pathway sure, 
That we from sin may keep away 
Brave St. Catherine, pray that we 
Before the world our faith may show, 
Trusting for help to heaven and thee, 
Nor fearing aught on earth below; 
O pray that we, in heaven with thee, 
Praise God through all Eternity! 


Dear Saint like thee, dur life lay down, 
Rather than once the faith deny, 
Our great reward the martyr's crown, 
And borne by angels up on higb. 
Once more, sweet Saint, we ask thee pray 
That all our life, we keep faith's light; 
Thus true to God, we'll come one day 
To dwell in heavenly mansions bright. 
O pray that we, in heaven with thee, 
Praise God through all Eternity! 


Crown of Jesus,” p. 377. 


No. 115. St. Catherine of Sienna. 


SPOUSE of Christ, on whom Thy life—a Seraph’s life on earth, 
His choicest love was laid, Closed with a death of love. 
The spousals of the saints wero 


thine, Ot Mother who on earth 
In woe and suffering made. Didst conquer by thy prayers, 
Regard us as thy children now, 
Around thy Virgin brow And through the eternal years. 


A thorny radiance twines, 
And brightly from thy wounded Glory to God on high, 


hands To Father and to Son, 
The living glory shines. And Holy Spirit, Lord of Life, 
Eternal Three in One. 
Above thee from thy birth 
Hovered the mystic Dove * Crown of Jesus.“ p. 378. 
No. 116. St. Agnes. 
8 Agnes, Holy child, And guide us on our wag 
All purity, - To the Bright Eternal day, 
© may we undefiled With our hearts pure and gay, 
Ba pure as thee; Dear Saint, like thee 
Ready ous vivuu vo shed Saint Agnes, holy Child, &c. 
Rather than with sin to wed, 
And forth as martyrs led Look down and hear our prayer 
To die like thee. From realms above; 


Saint Agnes, holy Child, &c. Siow us a Sister's care, 
A mother’s love ; 


O gentle Patroness Be near us all through life, 

Of holy youth, Guard and keep us from all strife, 
Ask God all those to bless Till in eternal life, 

Who love the truth; We dwell with thee. 


Saint Agnes, holy Child, &c. 
s Crown of Jesus,” p. 378. 


No. 117. Litany of the Holy Name of Jesus. 


IRIE eleison. ] © .D have mercy on us. 

Kyrie eleison, A Lord hare mercy on us. 
Christe eleison. Christ have mercy on us,’ 
Christe eleison. Christ have mercy on us. 
Kurie eleison. Lord have mercy on us. 


rie eleison, Lord have mercy on us. 


Jesu audi nos. 
Jesu exaudi nos. 


Pater də celis Deus, miserere 


nobis. i 
Fili Redemptor mundi Dens, 
miserere nobis. 
Spiritus Sancte Deus, 
Sancta Trinitas, unus Deus, 
Jesu, Fili Dei vivi, 
Jesu, Splendor Patris, 


Jesu, Candor lucis eternes, 


Jesu, Rer gloriæ, 

Jesu, Sol justitia, 

Jesu, Fili Marie Virginis, 
Jesu, amabilis, 

Jesu, admirabilis, 

Jesu, Deus fortis, 

Jesu, Pater futuri sæculi, 


10% ,t. 


Jesu, magni consilii Angele, 
Jesu, potentissime, 

Jesu, patientissime, 

Jesu, obedientissime, 

Jesu, mitis et humilis corde, 


Jesu, Amator castitatis, 
Jesu, Amor noster, 
Jesu, Deus pacis, 
Jesu, Auctor vite, 
Jesu, Exemplar virtutum, 
Jesu, Zelator animarum, 
Jesu, Deus noster, 
Jesu, Refugium nostrum, 
Jesu, Pater pauperum, 
Jesu, Thesaurus fidelium, 
Jesu, Bone Pastor, 
Jesu, Lux vera, 
Jesu, Sapientia Æterna, 
Jesu, Bonitas infinita, 
Jesu, Via et Vita nostra, 
Jesu, Gaudium Angelorum, 
Jesu, Rex Patriarcharum, 
Jesu, Magister Apostolorum, 
Jesu, Doctor Evangelistarum, 
Jesu, Fortitudo Martyrum, 
Jesu, Lumen Confessorum 
Jesu, Puritas Virginum, 
Jesu, Corona Sanctorum ome 
nium 

Propitius esto, 
Parce nobis, Jesu. 
Propitius esto. 

di nos, Jesu. 


0 9424982 JE 


— 


Jesus hear us, 


Jesus graciously hear «s. 


God the Father of heaven, hase 
mercy On US. 

God the Son, Redeemer of the 
world, have mercy on us. 

God the Holy Ghost, 

Holy Trinity, one God, 

Jesus, Son of the living God, 

Jesus, Splendour of the Fa- 
ther, 

Jesus, Brightness of eternal 

light, 

Jesus, King of glory, 

Jesus, Sun of Justice, 

Jesus, Son of the Virgin Mary, 

Jesus, most amiable 

Jesus, most admirable, 

Jesus, mighty God, 

Jesus, Father of the world to 
come, 

Jesus, Angel of great eounsel, S 

Jesus, Most powerful, 

Jesus, most patient, 

Jesus, most obedient, 

Jesus, meek and humble of 
heart, 

Jesus, Lover of chastity, 

Jesus, Lover of us, 

Jesus, God of peace, 

Jesus, Author of Life, 

Jesus, Example of virtues, 

Jesus, zealous Lover of souls, 

Jesus, our God, 

Jesus, our Refuge, 

Jesus, Father of the poor, 

Jesus, Treasure of the faithful, 

Jesus, Good Shepherd, 

Jesus, true Light, 

Jesus, Eternal Wisdom, 

Jesus, infinite Goodness, 

Jesus, our Way and our Life, 

Jesus, Joy of Angels, 


‘sn uo ſialoꝛu any 


an uo Ao oiu ROH 


Jesus, King of Patriarchs, 


Jesus, Master of Apostles, 
Jesus, Teacher of Evangelists, 
Jesus, Strength of Martyrs, 
Jesus, Light of Confessors, 
Jesus, Purity of Virgins, 
Jesus, Crown of all Saints, 


Be merciful unto us, 

Spare us, O Jesus. 

Be merciful unto us, 
Graciously hear us, O Jesus. 


iái 


R No. 118. 


Ab omni malo, ee 
Ab omni peccato, 
Ab ira tua, 
Ab insidiis diaboli, 
A spiritu fornicationis, 
A morte perpetua, ' 
A neglectu inspirationum tuai 
rum, 
Per mysterium sanctæ Incarna- 
tionis tuæ, 
Per Nativitatem tuam, 
. Per Infantiam tuam, 
Per divinissimam Vitam tuam, X 
Per Labores tuos, 
Per Agoniam et Passionem 8 
tuam, 
Per Crucem et Derelictienem 
tuam, 
Per Languores tuos, 


U DALIQUT 


ns? 


Per Mortem et Scpulturam 
tuam, 

Per Resurrecticnem tuam, 

Per Ascensionem tuam, 

Per Gaudia tua, 

Per Gloriam tuam, 

Agnus Dei, qui tollis peccata 
mundi, 

Parce nobis Jesu. 

Agnus Dei, qui. 
mundi, 

Exaudi nos, Jesu. 

Agnus Dei, qui 
mundi, 

Miserere nobis, J asu. 

Jesu, audi nos. 

Jest, exaudi nos. 
y. Confitebimur tibi, Deus, 


tollis peccata 


tollis peccata 


Ry. Et invocabimus Nomes 
tuum, 


From all evil, 

From all sin, ; 

From Thy wrath, 

From the snares of the devil, 

From the spirit of uncleanness, 

From everlasting death, 

From the neglect of thy in» 
spirations, 

Through the mystery of Thy 
holy Incarnation, 

Through Thy Nativity, 

Through Thine Infauey, 

Through Thy most divine Life, 

Through Thy Labours, 

Through Thine Agony and = S 
Passion, 

Through Thy Cross and Dere- 8 
liction, 

Through Thy Weariness and 
Faintness, 

Through Thy Death and 
Burial, 

Through Thy Resurrection, 

Through Thine Ascension, 


4 sn 


Through Thy Joys, 


Through Thy Glory, 

Lamb of God, who takest away 
the sins of the world, 

Spare us, O Jesus. 

Lamb of God, who takest away 
the sins of the world, 

Graciously hear us, O Jesus, 

Lamb of God, who takest away 
the sins of tne world, 

Have mercy on us, O Jesus. 

Jesus, hear us. 

Jesus, graciously hear us. 
V. We will confess to Thee, O 


od. 
RZ. And we will call upon Thy 
Name, 
Crown of Jesus,” p. 36. 


HYMN FOR THE ROSARY OR CROWN OF JESUS." 


After each Mystery is announced, the verse appropriated to it may be sung 
as also the Gloria Patri,” at the end of each decade. 


The Five Joyful Mysteries, 


1. JESUS the very thought of Thee 
With sweetness fills my breast; 
But sweeter far Thy face to see, 


4 


And in Thy presence rest ! 


— 


* For Confraternity of Jesus, and Rosary of Jesus, æo “ Crown of Jesus,” 


p. 141, and p. 390. 


Nor can the memory find, 
A sweeter sound than Th y blest name 


O Saviour of mankind. 


8. O hope of every contrite heart! 
| O joy of all the meek ! 
To those who fall, how kind thon art! 
How good to those who seek! 


4 O Jesu. light of all below, 
Thou Fount of life and fire! 
Surpassing ali the joys we know, 
And al! we can desire! 


& Thee will T seek, at home, abroad, 
j Who everywhere art uigh; 
Thee in my bosom’s cell, O Lord, 
As on mv bed = lie, 


Wo. 119. The Five Sorrowful Mysteries, 


1 O Jesu, King most wonderful! 
l Thon conqueror renown'd ! 
Thou sweetuess most ineffable f 
In whom all joys are found. 


2 Stay with us, Lord; and with Thy light 
Illume the soul's abyss ; 
Scatter the darkness of our night, 
And fill the world with bliss, 


3 When once Thon visitest the heart 
Then truth begins to shine; 
Theu earthly vanities depart ; 
Then wakens love divine. 


| 2. Nor voice can sing, nor heart ean frame 


' Jesu ! Thy mercies are untold, 
Through each returning day ; 
Thy love exceeds a thotdand fold, 
Whatever we can say; 


6 That love, which in Thy Passion drain’d 
} For us Thy Precious Blood, 
Whence with Redemption we have gainꝰd 
The vision of our God! 


No. 120. The Five Glorious Mysteries, 


1 O Jesu, Thou the beauty art 
N Of angel worlds above; 
Thy name is music to the heart, 
Enchanting it with love. 


2 O Jesu, Love unchangeable, 
| For whom my soul doth pine} 
O fruit of life celestial l 
O sweetness ail divine. 


\ 


’ 8 O my sweet Jesu! hear the sighs 
Which unto Thee 1 send 
To Thee mine inmost spirit cries, 
My being’s hope and end. 


& O joy! O ecstasy of bliss ! 
More felt than understood ; 
What pleasure can compare with this. 
To love the Son of God.? 


6 O Jesu! spotless virgin flower ? 
Qur love and joy ! to thee 
Be praise, , beatitude, and power, 
Through all eternity. 
„Crown of Jesus.“ p. 390-396. 


THE ROSARY HT MN.“ 


After announcing each Mystery in the usual form, the lines appropriated tot 
may be sung, as also the Gloria Patri“ at the conciusioa of each decade, 


No. 121. The Five Joyful Mysteries. 
1 [JAIL thou Virgin Mother. To be poor like Jesus, 
Of our Lord and King! Who should be afraid ? 
From the Angel’s Ave 
All our blessings spring. 4 Jesus is presented, 
By His Mother blest ; 
2 By. thy loving visit Simeon in rapture 
To thy Cousin dear, Clasps Him to his breast. 
Our cold hearts inflame with N 
Charity sincere. 5 Mary in the Temple 
Finds her dear lost Child; 
8 See the God of Heaven, Like her let us seek Him, 
In a manger laid! Wisdom andefiled. 
No. 122. The Five Sorrowful Mysteries. N 


1 IN the garden prostrate lying, 
For my sins in anguish sighing 
Jesus bleeds at every pore. š 


2 On His back now fall their scourges, 
Lash on lash their hatred urges ; 
For me five thousand stripes He bore. 


* 


æ For explanation of Rosary and privileges and indulgences of Confraternity 
of Rosary, see Crown of Jesus,” p. 143 and 398; also Complete Rosary 
Book,” (Richardson and Son, price 1d. 

Every Rosarian should say 15 decades of the Rosary every week, and may 
wear the white Scapular. Plenary indulgence can be gained every first and 
fourth Sunday, and on all Festivals; also 200 days on every Pater and Ave. 

Name should be registered at the Dominican Priory, London; Dublin; 
Tallaght; Cork; Stone; Leicester; Hinckley; Littlehampton; or Wood- 
thester, Gloucestershire; or at some church where the Confraternity is 
duly established. 

Those wishing to enter our Lady’s Guard of Honour of the Perpetual 
Rosary should apply by letter to the Father Director, Weodchester, Glonces 
70 "shire, 


3 With a wreath of thorne they crowned Him; 
And a purple robe threw round Him; 
For sceptre handing Him a reed, 


4 Jesus with His Cross now loaded, 
Through Jerusalem is goaded ; 
Simon helps Him in His need. 


5 On the Cross with blood all streaming, 
Jesus hangs, the world redeeming ; 


Bleeds and dies for guilty man. 
No. 123. The. Five Glorious Mysteries. 
1 The Lord is truly risen, - Eakindle, Holy Spirit, 
Acknowledge Him thy King; Thy love within my breast, 
Proclaim His glurious triumph, 
And Alleluia sing. 4 Who, from this vale of tears, 
Now soars above the sky? 
2 Amid Angelic choirs, »Tis Mary, Queen of Heaven, 
And Saints of every land, Mother of God most high. 


desus ascends to Heaven, 
Our God at God's right hand. 5 The Roses on thy Crown, 
Tbe stars and sun outshine} 


8. Thou who in tongues of fire, Yet wilt thou, gracious Lady. 
Didst on the Apostles rest, Accept this wreath of urine ? 


“Crown of Jesus,” p. 407-409. 


No. 124, The Rosary Litauy. 
(Litany of:tue B. V Mary.— See No. 207.) 


HYMNS TO THE HOLY MOTHER OF GOD. 


No. 125. Daiiy, daily sing to Mary. 
SI. C&8IMIR'S HYMN.—PART 1 


AILY, daily sing to Mary, 
Sing, my soul, her praises due g 

All her feasts, her actions worship 

With the heart’s devotion true. 
Lost in wond’ring contemplation, 

Be her Majesty confest : 
Call her Mother, call her Virgin, 

Happy Mother, Virgin blest. 


She is mighty to deliver; 
Call her, trust her ‘lovingly ;. 
When the tempest rages round thee, 
She will calm the troubled sea. 
Gifts of Heaven she has given, 
Noble lady! to our race: 
She the Queen, who decks her subjects 
With the light of God's own grace. 


Bing, my tongue, the Virgin's trophies, 
Who for us her Maker bore ; ` 
For the curse of old inflicted, 
Peace and blessing to restore. 


~n 


Bing in songs of praise unending, 
Sing the world’s majestic Queen; 

Weary not, nor faint in telling 
All the giits she gives to men. 


All my senses, heart, affections, 
Strive to sound her glory fortis 
Spread abroad the sweet memorials 
Of the Virgin's priceless worth. 
Where the voice of music thrilling? 
Where the tongue of eloquence 
That can utter bymns beseeming. 
All ber matchless excellence ? 


All our joys do flow from Mary, 

All then join her praise to sing; 
Trembling sing the Virgin Mother, 
Mother of our Lord aad King. 

While we sing her awful glory, 
Far above our tancy s reach; 

Let our hearts be quick to offer 
Love the heart alone can teach, 


“Crown of Jesus, p. 413. 


No. 126. Holy Mary we implore thee. 


ST. CASIMIR’S HYMN.—PARE 1 


OLY Mary, we imp.ore thee 
By thy purity divine: N 
Help us, bending here before thee, 
Help us truly to be thine. 

Thou. unfolding wide the portals 

Of the kingdom in the skies, 

Holy Virgin, bast to mortals 
Shown the land of paradise, 


Thou when deepest night infernal 
Had for ages shrouded mau, 
Gavest us that life eterval 
Promised since the world began. 
God in thee bath showered plenty 
On the hungry and the weak; 
Sending back the mighty, empty, 
Setting up on high, the meek, 


Thine the province to deliver 
Souls that deep in bondage lie: 
Thine to crush, and crush for evet 
, Life-destroying heresy. 
_ Thine to show that earthly pleasures, — 
All the world’s enchanting bloom, 
Are outrivalled by the treasures 
Of the glorious life to come. 


Teach, ob ! teach us, holy Mother 
How to conquer every s:n, 

How to love and help each other. 
How the prize of life to win, 


+ 


Thou to whom a Child was given 
Greater than the sons of men, 
Coming down from highest Heavea 
To create this worla again i 


Oh! by that Almighty Maker, . 
Whom thyself a virgin bores 
Ob ! by thy supreine Creator, 
Linked with thee for evermore $ 
By the bope thy name inspires $ 
By our doom reversed through the- 
Help us, Queen of Angel choirs, 
Now and thruugh cternity. 
g * Crown of Jesus,” R. 414. 


NO 127. O Purest of Creatures!~Part I. 
(For Feast of the Imiuaculate Conception.) 


PUREST of creatures, sweet Mother! sweet Maid f 
The one spotless womb wherein Jesus was laid! 
Dark night batb come down on us, Mother! and we 
Look out for thy shining, sweet Star of the Sea! 


Deep night hath come down on this rough-spoken world, 
And the banners of darkness are boldly unfurled ; 

And the tempest tossed Church—all ber eyes are on thee, 
They look io thy shining, sweet Star of the Sea f 


He gazed on thy soul; it was spotless and fair; 

For the empire of sin—it bad never been there; 

None bad e'er owned tbee, dear Mother! but He, 

And He blessed thy clear shining, sweet Star of the Sea § 


Earth gave Him one lodging; ‘twas deep in thy breast, 
And God found a home where the sinner finds rest; 
His bome and His hiding place both were in thee, 

He was won by thy shining, sweet Star of the Sea 


O blissful and calm was the wonderful rest 

Thət thou gavest thy God in thy virginal breast ; 

For the heaven He left, He found heaven in thee, 

And He shone in thy shining, sweet Star of the Sea! 
Crown of Jesus,” p. 415. 


190 128. Sweet Star of the Sea.— Part II. 


O SINNERS what comfort, to angels what mirth, 
That God f6und one creature unfallen on earth 
One spot where His Spirit, untroubled could be, 
The depths of thy shining, sweet Star of the Seal 


O shine on us brighter than ever, then shine, 

For the highest of honours, dear Mother! is thines 

“ Conceived without sin,’ thy chaste title ever be, 

Clear light from thy birth-spring, sweet Star of the Sea f 


So worship we God in these rude latter days ; 
So worship we Jesus our Love, when we praise 
His wonderful grace in the gifts He gave thee, 
The gift of clear shining, sweet Siar of the Ses $ 


Deep night hath come down on us, Mother ! deep night, 
And we need more than ever the guide of thy light ; 
For the darker the nigbt is the bighter sbould be 

Thy beautiful shining, sweet Star of the Sea! 


Crown of Jesus,” p. 416. 


Ne. 129. Sweet Mystical Rose wa 


YSTICAL Rose! by God's own hand, 
Planted upon Judtea's land. 
Sweet mystical Rose ! 
Breathe on us wanderers here while we roam 
Fragrance to lure us on to our home. 


In winter’s snow, thy virgin stem 
Blossomed unseen in Betblehem, 
Sweet mystical Rose! 
Breathe on us wanderers bere while we roam, 
Fragrance to lure os on to our bome. . 


And Angels round the Flower divine 
Their homage join, blest Rose, with thine, 
Sweet mystical Rose ! 
Breathe on us wanderers here while we roam, 
to lure us ou to our home, 


Sweet is the tribate paid by thee,’ 
The fragrance of thy parity, 
Sweet mystical Ruse ! 
Breathe on us wanderers here while we roam 
Fragrance to lure us on tu our home. 


Incense like thine, oh ! mystic Rose, 
No spikenard - plant, or balsam grows, 
Sweet mystical Ruse ! 
Breathe on as wanderers here while we roam, 
Fragrance to lare us on to var home. ° 


Never was fanned from spice-fraught tree, 
Odour au sweet as breathed frum thee, 
Sweet mystica) Rose! 
Breathe on us wanderers bere while we roam, 
é Fragrance te lare us ou to vu: home. | 


High now in beaven, thy fadeless bioom, ` 

Sheds near God's throne its blest perlume, 
Sweet mystical Rose ! 

Breathe on os wanderers here while we roam, 

Fragrance to lure as on to our bome. 


„Crown ot Jesus,” p. athe 


No. 130. Ten Sing a Hymu to Mary. 


m sing a byma to Mary, O teach me, holy Mary, 

The Mother of my God, A loving song to frame, 
The Virgin of all virgins, When wicked men blaspheme thea, 
Of David's royal blood. Tu love and bicus thy name. 


— 


O Lily of the Valley, 

O Mystic Rose, what tree 

Or flower e’en the fairest, 

¥s half so fair as thee : 

O let me, though so lowly, 
Recite my Mother's fame, 
When wicked men blaspheme 


thee, 
T'U love and bless thy name. 


O noble tower of David 

Ot gold and ivory, 

The Ark of God's own promise 
The Gate of Heav’n to me: 

To live, and not to love thee, 
Would fill my soul with shame ; 
When wicked men blaspheme 


. thee, 
Th love and bless thy name. 


When troubles dark afflict me, 
lo sorrow and in care, 

Thy light doth ever guide me, 

O veauteous Morning Star. 

So I'll be every ready, 

Thy goodly help to claim, 

When wicked men bisspheme 


thee, 
To love and bless thy name. 


No. 131. 


The Saints are high in glory, 
With golden crowas so bright; 
But brighter far is Mary, 

Upon her throne of light: 

O that which God did giva thee 
Let mortal ne’er disclaim ; 
When wicked men blaspheme 


thee, | 
I'll love and bless thy name. 


But in the crown"of Mary 

There lies a wondrous gem, 

As queen of all the angels 

Which Mary shares with them, 
No sin bath e’er defiled thee,” 

So doth oar faith proclaim, 


‘When wicked men blaspheme 


thee, 
I'll love and bless thy name, 


And now, O Virgin Mary, 
My Mother, and my Queen, 
I've sung thy praise no bless me, 
And keep my heart from sin; 
When others jeer and mock thee, 
T'll often think how I, 
To shield my Mother Mary, 
Would lay me down and die 

“ Crown ot Jesus, p. 417. 


The Assumption, 


NEE, to God's high temple above, 
Mounts, amid angel-bymns of love, 
The mystical Ark of grace ! 
See aloft, on victory’s throne,‘ 
i Blended together, Mother and Son, 
In one eternal embrace ! 


All the sorrows her bosom bore, 
All her pains and afflictions sore, 
At length supremely repaid ; 
There she reigns on the cloudless height 
Only less than the Lord of light, 
In hues immortal array’d! 


There she lives, as a fount of graca, 

Ever flowing for Adam's race, 
And still for ever to flow; 

There, while ages on ages run, 

Sweetly, sweetly, sbe pleads witn her Soa 
For us her children below ! 


Laay, than all the heavens more high! 
More than seraph in purity 
A glance of pity incline, 


Teach us to feel, teach us to know, 
Teach us in life and death to show 
What treasures of grace are thine 


Look on this Isle from the azure sky, 

That bask'd so happy in days gone by, 
Beneath thy dovelike reign; 

Fallen away from its faith of old, 

O, bring it back to the Catholic fold, 
And claim thy dowry again. 


“Crown of Jesus,” p. 418. 
No. 132. Stabat Mater 
1 Stabat Mater dolorosa 1 Plunged in grief THE MOTHER 
Juxta crucem lacrymosa, stood, 
Dum pendebat Filius. Weeping where the crimson’d 
VOoOD 


Held on high her dying Son. 


2 Cujus animam gementem, 2 Through her soul, whose moan- 


Contristatum, et dolentem, ings low, 
Pertransivit gladius. Told how grievous was her woe, 
ö Sorrow like a sword had gone. 
B O quam tristis et afflicta, 9 Oh, how sad, how sorrow-laden 
Fuit illa benedicta Stood the meek and blessed 
Mater Unigeniti ! maiden, 
God’s true Mother undefiled ! 
4 Que mærevat et dolebat, 4 Trembling, weeping, whelmed in 
Pia Mater, dum videhat woes, 
Nati pœnas inely ti. , Witnessing the dying throes 


Of her own immortal child ! 


5 Quis est bomo qui non fleret, 5 Who is he who would not weep, 
Matrem Christi si videret Could he know what anguish 


In tanto supplicio ? deep 
Pierced the Mother of our Lord? 


è Quis non posset contristari, 6 Who from sorrow could refrain 
Christi Matrem contemplari Gazing on that Mother's pain, 


Dolentem cum Filio ? Weeping with her Son adored? 

Y Pro peccatis sue gentis 7 She beheld the torments sore 
Vidit Jesum in tormentis He for His own people bore, 

Et flagellis subditum. Bowed beneath that scourging 
7 dread. 

8 Vidit suum dulcem Natum 8 She bebeld her onty-Born 
Moriendo desolatum, Death-struck, utterly forlorn 
Dum emisit spiritum. When His parting spirit fled, 

D Eia Mater fons amors, 9 Come, O Mother. love's sweet 
Me sentire vim doloria spring, 

Fac, ut tecam lugeam, Let me share thy sorrowing, 


Let my tears unite witb t ine, 


10 Fac ut ardeat cor meum 10 Let my heart be all on nre, 
In amando Christum Deum, Still to seek with fond desire, 


Ut sibi complaceam. Christ, my God my Love divine, 
11 Sancta Mater, istud agas, 11 Holy Mother, this impart, 

Crucifixi fige plagas, Deeply print npon my heart 

Cordi meo valide, All the wounds my Saviour bore, 
12 Tui Nati vulnerati, 12 Let me share His pains with thee, 

Tam dignati pro me pati, Who so tenderly for me, 

Pœnas mecum divide. Deigned His sacred blood to 


f pour. 
13 Fac me tecum pie flere, 18 Let our tears in mingling tide 
Crucifix o condolere, Flow for Jesus crucified, 
Donec ego vixero. Till life cease within my breast. 


14 Juxta crucem tecum stare, 34 By the Cross to take my station, 


Et me tibi sociare Sharing thy sweet lamentatio 
In planctu desidero, 5 This is my most fond request. 
15 Virgo virginum preclara, 15 Holiest of the virgin train, 
Mihi jam non sis amara, Do not thou my prayer disdain ¢ 
Fac me tecum plangere, Come and share thy gricis 
with me. 


16 Fac ut portem Christi mor- 16 Let me trace His sufferings o'er, 
Bear the very death Ile bore, 


tem, 
Passionis fac consortem, When they nailed Him to tho 
Et plagas recolere, TREK. 


17 Fac me plagis vulnerari, 27 aaa ore wounds within my 


Fac me cruce inebriari, eart, 
Et cruore Filii, In His chalice take my part, 
' All for love ut thy dear Son. 


18 Inflammatus, et accenans 18 Wrapt in flames of love divino, 
Per te, Virgo, bn defensus Keep me still, O Mother mine, 


in die judicii, , When the judgment day draws 
on. 
19 Fac me cruce custodirt 19 May His Cross be my defence, 
Morte Christi premuniri And His death my confidence, 
Confoveri gratia. Nursed by His sweet charity. 


20 Christe, cum sit hinc exire, 20 Lord, when these my days are 
Da per Matrem me venire one, 
Ad palman victoria. - Let thy mother lead me on, 


To the palm of victory- 


21 Quando corpus morietur, 21 When this mortal body dies, 
Fac ut anime donetur May my soul to heaven uprise 
Paradisi gloria. Glorified and blest for Thee. 

Amen. Amen. 
“Crown of Jesus,” p. 422-3 


No, 133. From Pain to Pain. 


From pain to pain, from woe to woe, 
With loving hearts and footsteps slow, 
To Caivary with Christ we go, 
See how His precious Blood 
At every station pours ; 
Was ever grief like His! 
Was ever sin like ours! 


“Crowu of Jesus,” p. 4 


No. 134. © Jesus: who for love of me. 
(Verse which may de zang by the children.) 


O Jesus who for love of me, 
Didst bear Thy Cruse to Calvary, 
In Thy sweet mercy grant to me 
To live eternally with Thee. 


“Crown of Jesus,” p. 423. 


No. 138. Jesus Crucified. 
HYMN FOR THOSE WEARING THE SCAPULAR OF THE PASSION.—PAaRT 1. 


0 COME and mourn with me awhile ; 
See, Mary calls as to her side ; 

O come aud let us mourn with her ; 

Jesus, cur love, is cracified | 


Have wo no tears to shed for Him, 
While soldiers scoff and Jews deride 
Ah! look how patiently He hangs 5 
Jesus, oar Love, is crucified ! 


How fast His Hands and Feet are nailed 
His blessed Tongue with thirst ia tied, 
His failing Eyes are blind with blood. 
Jesus, our Love, is crucitied ! 


His Mother cannot reach His Face; 
She stands in helplessness beside ; 

Her heart is martyred with her Son's; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 


Seven times He spoke, seven words of love, 
And three long hours His silence cried 

For mercy on the souls of men, 

Jesus, our Love, is crucified l 


What was Thy crime, my dearest Lord ? 
By earth, by heaven, Thou hast been tried, 
And guilty found of too much love ; 

Jesus, our Love, is crucified I, 


‘Crown of Jesus,” p. 433» 


= À 7 


Wo. 136. Pound guilty of excess of love. 


2 


' 


| 


= PART 11. \ 
OUND guilty of excess of love, 
It was Thine own sweet will tat tied 
Thee tighter far than helpless nails ; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 


Death came, and Jesus meekly bowed; 
His failing eyes He strove to guide 
With mindful love to Mary’s face ; 
Jcsus, our Love, is crucitied ! 


O break, O break, hard heart of mine, 
Thy weak self-love and guilty pride 
His Pilate and His Judas were ; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 


Come, take thy stand beneath the Cross, , 
And let the Blood from oat His Side 
Fall gently on thee drop by drop; 

Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 


A broken heart, a fount of tears, 
Ask, and they will not be deniega 
A broken heart love's cradle is; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified l 


O love of God! O Sin of man! 
In this dread act your sin is tried; 
And victory remains with love, 
For He, our Love, is crucified ! 


„Crown of Jesus,” p. 434' 


No. 137. O*erwhelm’d in depths of woe. 


HYMN FOR FRIDAYS. 
G in depths of Earth hears, and to its base 
woe, Rocks wildly to and fro ; 
Upon the tree of scorn Tombs burst; seas. rivers, moune 
Hangs the Redeemer of mankind, tains quake ; 
With racking anguish torn. The veil is rent in two. 
See! how the nails those hands The sun withdraws his light; 
And feet so tender rend: - The mid-day heavens grow pale; 
See! down His face and neck, The moon, the stars, the universe, 
and breast, Their Maker’s death bewail. 
His sacred Blood descend. 
Shall man alone be mute? 
Hark ! with what awful cry Come youth! and hoary hairs! 
His spirit takes its flight; “ome rich and poor! come, all 
hat cry, it pierc’d His Mother's mankind ! 
i 1 And bathe those feet in tears. 


heart, l 
And whelm’d her soul in night. 


Come, fall before His Cross, 
Who shed for ùs His Blood ; 
Who died the victim of pure love, 

To make us suns of Gud. 


Wo. 138. 


* * 


Jesu! all praise to Thak i & 
Our joy aud endless regt $s- 
Be Thou our guide while “yi 
grims here, 
Our crown amidst the blest. 


“Crown of Jesus, p. 430 


Angels we have heara. 


CHRISTMAS HYMN, 


NGELS we have heard on high, 
Sweetly singing o'er our plains, | 
And the mountains in reply, 
Echo still their joyous strains. 
l Gloria in excelsis Deo. 


Shepherds, why this Jubilee ? 
Why your rapturous strain prolong ? 
Say what may the tidings be, 
Which inspire your heavenly song? 
Gloria in excelsis Deo. 


Come to Bethlehem, come and see 
Him whose birth the angels sing; 
Come, adore on bended knee, 
The Infant Christ, the new-born King. 
Gloria in excelsis Deo. 


See within a manger laid, 
Jesus, Lord of heaven and earth? 
Mary. Joseph. lend your aid 
To celebrate our Saviour’s birth. 
Gloria in excelsis Deo. 


% Crown of Jesus,” p. 439 


Vo. 130. 


Seel amid the Winter's Snow. 


HYMN FOR CHRISTMAS. 


EE ! amid tbe winter’s snow, 
Born for us on earth below ; 
ee ! the tender Lamb appears, 
Promis'd from eternal years! 
Hail! thou ever-blessed morn! 
Hail! Kedemptivn’s happy 
dawn: 
Sing through all Jerusalem, 
Christ is born in Bethlebem ! 


Lo ! within a manger lies 

He who built the starry skies: 

He who throned in height sub- 
lime, 

Sits amid the cherubim. 

Hail! chou ever-vlessed morn! &e. 


“ Say, ye holy shepherds, say, 

What your joyful news to-day? 

Wherefore have ye left your 
sheep 

On the lonely mountain steep? 

Hail! thou ever-blessed morn! &c. 


„As we watch'd at dead of night, 

Lo! we saw a wondrous light; 

Angels singing, Peace on earth, 

Told us of the Saviour’s birth.” 

Hail! thou ever-blessed mora! 
&c. 


Sacred Infant! all divine! 
"Nhat a tender love was Thine 


— 


Tnus to come from highest bliss Virgin Mother 1 Mary blest! 
Down to such a world as this! By the joys that fill thy breast, 
Hail! thou ever-blessed mora! &. Pray for as, that we may prove 


Wort hy òf the Saviour’s love. 
Teach, oh, teach us, holy Child! Hail 4 ai morn! 


By Thy face so meek and mild ; C. 
Teach us to resemble Thee 
In Thy sweet humility. Crown of Jesus,” p. 440 
Hail! thou ever-blessed morn! &0. 
No. 140. Sleep, holy Babe! 
89 holy Babe, Those feet so lovely and divine, 
Upon Thy Motber's breast; Tuat fesh so delicately fine, 


The Lord of earth, and sea, and Be pierced and rent for me? 
sky, O cruel wounds ! O cruel wounds! 
How sweet it is to see Thee lie 
In such a place of rest! Then must that brow 
Sleep, holy Bube! sleep, holy Babe! Its thorny crown receive; 
That cheek more lovely than the 


Sleep, holy Babe: rose, 
Thine angels watch around, Be drench’d with blood, and 
All bending low with folded marr'd with blows, 
wings, That I thereby may live? 
aca A he Incarnate King of O cruel sin! O cruel sin! 
ngs, 
In reverent awe profound. O Lady blest ! 


Sleep, holy Babe! sleep, holy Babe! To thee I suppliant cry; 
Forgive the wrong that I have 


Sleep, holy Babe ; done, 

While J vith Mary gaze In causing by my sins thy Son 
In joy upon that face awhile, Upon the Cross to die. 
Upon that Beatific smile O Lady blest! O Lad blest t 

Which there divinely plays. 

Sleep, holy Babe! sleep, holy O Jesu Lord! 
Babe § ,: By Thy sweet childhood’s years, 
Blot out from their terrific page 
Sleep, holy Babe; My sins of youth and later age, 


Oh, take Thy brief repose; 3 In these my contrite tears. 
Too quickly will Thy slumbers O Jesu Lord! O Jesu Lord! 


break, ae 
And Thou to lengthen’d pains So may I sing 
awake, mortal praise to Thee, ; 
Which death alone shall close. Who once a Babe of human birth, 
Sleep, holy Babe! sleep, holy Babe, Now enaa Lord of heaven and 
earth, 
Then must those bands Through all eternity! 
Which now so fair I see Eternity i Eternity! 
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No. 141. 


No. 1432. 


Once in David’s royal city. 
CHRISTMAS CAROL. 


NCE in David's royal City, 
Stood a lonely cattle she’ 
Where a Maiden laid her Baby 
With a manger for His bed. 
Mary was that mother mild, 
Jesus Christ her only Child. 


He came down to earth from Heaven, 
Who is God and Lord of all, l 
And His shelter was a stable, 
And His cradle was a stall. 
With the poor. and mean, and lowly, 
Lived, on earth, our Savivar holy. 


And through all His wondrous Childhooa 
He would honour and obey, 
Love and watch the lowly Maiden, 
In whose gentle arms He lay. 
Christian children all must be, 
„Mild, obedient, good as Ho. 


Por He is our ehildhood’s pattern, 

Day by day like us Ho grew ; 

He was little, weak, and helpless, 

Tears and smiles like us He knew. 
And He feeleth for our sadness, 
And He shareth in our gladness. 


And our eyes at last shall see Him, 
Through His own redeeming love; 
For that Child so dear and gentle, 
Is our Lord in Heaven above. 
And He leads His children on, 
To the Home where He is gone. 


Not in that poor lonely stable, 

With the oxen standing by, 

We shall see Him; but in Heaven, 

Set at God’s right hand on high. 
When like stars His children crown'’d 
All in white shall wait around. 


Crown of Jesus, p. 44. 


The Most Holy Trimitp. 


HF mercy on us, God Most High f 
Who lift our hearts to Thee ; 

Have mercy on us worms of earth, 
Most Holy Trinity! 


Most ancient of all mysteries! 
Before Thy throne we lie 

Have mercy now, most mercifut, 
Most Holy Trinity ! 


Ne. 143. 


When Heaven and Earth were yet unmade, 
When time was yet unknown, 

Thou in Thy bliss and majesty 
Dadst live and love alone ! 


Thou wert not born, there was no fount 
Frow which Thy being flowed ; 

There is vu end which Tnou canst reach · 
But Tice art simply God, 


How wonderful creation is! 
The work that Thou didst bless ; 
And. oh! what then must Thou be like, 
Eternal Loveliness ! 


O Majesty most beautiful ! 
Most Holy Trinity ! 

On Mary's throne we climb to get 
A far-off sight of Thee. 


Most ancient of all mysteries f 
Still at Thy throne we lie; 
Have mercy now, most merciful 
Most Holy Trinity ! 
“Crown of Jesus,” p. 444. 


God the Father, who didst make me. 
HYMN TO THE HOLY TRINITY, 


OD the Father, who didst make me 
To adore and worship Thee, 
Who didst fashion and create me 
Thine for evermore to be. 


Often from Thy ways I've wandered 
E'en each day, and ev'ry hour, 

Time so precious spent and squandered 
Let me now with tears deplore. 


Jesus Christ, who didst redeem me 
From eternal misery, 

Who didst shed Thy blood to save me, 
On the Cross of Calvury. 


Oh. what sorrow, there I caused Thee, 
Oh, what bitter agony, 

By that Cross, I now beseech Thee, 
Look with pity down on me 


Holy Ghost, whose grace descended 
Sevenfo.d to strengthen me, 

By whiv.: grace my soul was cleansed. 
From a dark iniquity. 


Many gifts oft-time I've slighted, 
Gifts bestowed so lovingly, 
But fur love so unrequited 
Now at least Thy child III be. 


Y 


Pa 


-Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, l 1 
Ever Blessed Trinity, 

Ob! what love from me They merit 
For such wondrous charity. 


Thon, O God, hast made and saved me 
Thou alone my Lord shalt be: 
Take me then to love and serve Thee 
Now, and in eternity. 
“Crown ofJesns,” p. 445. 


No. 144, The Eternal Father. 


\ 
M* GOD, how wonderful Thou Yet I may love Thee too, O Lordi 
art! Almighty as Thou art; 
Thy Majesty how bright! For Thou hast stooped to ask of 
How beautiful Thy Merey- Seat me 
In depths of burning light! The love of my poor heart. 


How dread are Thine eternal No earthly father loves like Thee; 
No mother half so mild 


- years, 

O everlasting Lord! Bears and forbears. as Thou hast 
By prostrate spirits day and night done 

Incessantly adored l With me Thy sinful child. 
How beavtiful, how beautiful Only to sit and think of God, 

The sight of Thee must be, O what a joy it is ! 
Thine endless wisdom, boundless To think the thought, to breathe 

power, the Name, 
And awful purity ! Earth has no higher bliss ! 


O how I fear Thee, Living God! Father of Jesus, love’s Reward } 
With deepest, tenderest fears, What ee will it be, 
And worship Thee with trembling a efore Thy Throne to 
hope ie 
And penitential tears. And ‘gaze, aud gaze on Thee! 
“Crown of Jesus,” p. 446, 


No. 145. The Birth of Jesus: 
LITANY HYMN. 


R the word to Mary giv'n, 
By Thy first descent from heav'n, 
By Thine infant form so fair, 
Trembling in the midnight air— 
Babe of Bethlehem, hear our cry f 
Thou wert helpless once as we; 
Hear the loving Litany 
We, Thy children, sing to Thee. 


By Thy poor and lowly lot, 
By the manger and the grot, 
By Thy little feet and hands, 
Folded fast in swaddling bands, 
Babe of Bethlehem. hear our cry! &0, 


5 


By the worship shepherds paid, 
By the gift that sages made, 
Gold and myrrh and incense sweet, 
Laid in homage at Thy feet, 
Babe of Bethlehem, hear our cry! &0o. 


By St. Joseph's thoughts amaz'd 
When he first upon thee gaz'd, „ 
And his Lord and Maker saw 
Laid upon a bed of straw— 
Babe of Bethlehem, hear our cry ! &o. 


‘And oh, more than all the rest, 
By the joy of Mary's breast, 
When she, kneeling, first ador'd 


Thee, her child and yet her Lord 


Wo. 146. 


Babe of Bethlehem, hear our cry! &e. 
“ Crown of Jesus,” p. 448. 


The Snow Lay on the Ground. 
CHRISTMAS CAROL. 


X 


[Sung in Rome by the Pifferari from the Abruzzi Mountains.] 


TE snow lay on the ground, 
The stars shone bright, 
When Christ our Lord was born, 


The angels hovered round, 
And sung this song, 
Venite adore- 


Dn Christmas night. mus Dominum, 

s Mary, daughter pure And thus, that manger poor 
Ofh nne, Became a throne : 
That brought into this world, For, He Whom Mary bore, 
Our God-ma an. Was God the Son. ä 
Size laid Him in a stall, O come then, let us join 
At Bethlehem, The heav'nly host, 


The ass and oxen shared 
The roof with them. 


gua 
His Mothe 


No. 147. 


Him, and protect 


To praise the Father, Son, 
And Holy Ghost. 


Venite adore- 

mus Dominum. 
Venite adore- 

ild. mus Dominum. 


Crown of Jesus,” p. 449. 


The Childhood of Jesus. 
LITANY HYMN.® 


Y the name which Thou didst 
take, 
Suffering early for our sake ; 
Name ador'd on bended knee, 
Name of grace and majesty. 


* This hymn might be sung before reciting the Joytul Mysteries of the 


Child of Mary, hear our cry ! 
Thou wert lowly once as we; 
Hear the loving Litany , 
We, Thy children, sing to 
Thee, 


P 


Rosary, and then No. 121, each stanza united with the appropriate mystery 
£ 


Teach us to feel, teach us to know, 
Teach us in life and death to show 
What treasures of grace are thine 


Look on this Isle from the azure sky, 
That bask'd so happy in days gone by, 
Beneath thy dovelike reign ; 
Fallen away from its faith of old, 
O, bring it back to the Catholic fold, 
And claim thy dowry again. 
as Crown of Jesus,” p. 418. 


No. 132. . Stabat Mater 


1 Stabat Mater dolorosa 
Juxta crucem lacrymosa, 
Dum pendebat Filius. 


2 Cujus animam gementem, 
Contristatum, et dolentem, . 
Periransivit gladius. 


B O quam tristis et afflicta, 
Fuit illa benedicta 
Mater Unigeniti l 


4 Que mærevat et dolebat, 
Pia Mater, dum videhat 
Nati pœnas inclyti. 


5 Quis est homo qui non fleret, 
~ Matrem Christi si videret 
In tanto supplicio 2 


è Quis non posset contristari, 
Christi Matrem contemplari 
Dolentem cum Filio ? 


Pro peccatis sue gentis 
Vidit Jesum in tormentis 
Et flagellis subditum. 


6 Vidit suum dulcem Natum 
Moriendo desolatum, 
Dum emisit spiritum. 


D Eia Mater fons amoris, - 
Me sentire vim doloris 
Fac, ut tecam lugeam, 


1 Plunged in grief THE MOTHER 
stood, 

Weeping where the crimson’d 
Woop 


Held on high her dying Son. 


2 Through her soul, whose moan- 


ings low, 
Told how grievous was her woe, 
Sorrow like a sword had gone. 


o Oh, how sad, how sorrow-laden 

Stood the meek and blessed 
maiden, ' 

God's true Mother undefiled ! 


4 urembling, weeping, whelmed in 
woes, 
Witnessing the dying throes 
Of her own immortal child! 


5 Who is he who would not weep, 
Could he know what anguish 


deep. 
Pierced the Mother of our Lord? 


6 Who from sorrow could refrain 
Gazing on that Mother's pain, 
Weeping with her Son adored? 


7 She behela the torments sore 
He for His own people bore, 
Bowed beneath that scourging 
dread. 


8 She bebeld her onty-Born 
Death-struck, utterly forlorn 
When His parting spirit fled, 


9 Come, O Mother. love's sweet 
spring, 
Let me share thy sorrowing, 
Let my tears unite with (Line, 


10 Fac ut ardeat cor meum 10 Let my heart be all on nre, 
In amando Christum Deum, Still to seek with fond desire, 


Ut sibi complaceam. Christ, my God my Love divine, 
11 Sancta Mater, istud agas, 11 Holy Mother, this impart, 
Crucifixi fige plagas, Deeply print npon my heart 
Cordi meo valide. Ali the wounds my Saviour bore, 
12 Tui Nati vulnerati, 12 Let me share His pains with thee, 
Tam dignati pro me pati, Who so tenderly for me, 
Ponas mecum divide. ee Deigned His sacred blood to 
l pour. 
13 Fac me tecum pie flere, 18 Let our tears in mingling tide 
Crucifix o condolere, Flow for Jesus crucified, 
Donec ego vixero. Till life cease within my breast. 
14 Juxta crucem tecum stare, 34 By the Cross to take my station, 
Et me tibi sociare Sharing thy sweet lamentatio 
In planctu desidero, 5 This is my most fond request. 
15 Virgo virginum preeclora, 15 Holiest of the virgin train, 
Mihi jam non sis amara, Do not thou my prayer disdain ¢ 
Fac me tecum plangere, Sama: and share thy griefs 
. with me, 


16 Fac ut portem Christi more 16 Let me trace His sufferings o'er, 


tem, Bear the very death IIe bore, 
Passionis fac consortem, When they nailed Him to the 
Et plagas recolere, TREE. 


17 Fae me plagis vulnerari, 47 Feel His wounds within my 


Fac me cruce inebriari, ear 
Et cruore Filii, In His chalice take my part, 
' All for love vt thy dear Son. 


18 Inflammatus, et accensns' 18 Wrapt in flames of love divine, 
Per te, Virgo, n defensus Keep me still, O Mother mine, 


In die judicii, When the judgment day draws 
on. 
19 Fac me cruce custodiri 19 May His Cross be my defence, 
Morte Christi premuuiri And His death my confidence, 
Confoveri gratia, i Narsed by His sweet charity. 


20 Christe, cum sit hinc exire, 20 Lord, when these my days are 


Da per Matrem me venire one, 
Ad palman victoria. Let thy mother lead me on, 
To the palm of victory- 


21 Quando corpus morietur, 21 When this mortal body dies, 


Fac ut animes donetur May my soul to heaven uprise 
Paradisi gloria. Glorified and blest for Thee. 
Amen. Amen. 


“Crown of Jesus,” p. 422-438 


No, 133. From Pain to Pain. 


From pain to pain, from woe to woe. 
With loving hearts and footsteps slow, 
To Caivary with Christ we go. 
See how His precious Blood 
At every station pours ; 
Was ever grief like His! 
Was ever sin like ours! 


“Crowu of Jesus,” p. 42 


No. 134, © Jesus: who for love of me. 
(Verse which may de zung by the children.] 


O Jesus who for love of me, 
Didst bear Thy Cruse to Calvary, 
In Thy sweet mercy grant to me 
To live eternally with Thee. 


“Crown of Jesus,” p. 423. 


No. 135. Jesus Crucified. 
HYMN FOR THOSE WEARING THE SCAPULAR OF THE PASSION.—PaRT L 


COME and mourn with me awhile; 
See, Mary calls as to her side ; 
O come aud lèt us mourn with her; 
Jesus, our love, is crucified | 


Have wo no tears to shed for Him, 
While soldiers scoff and Jews deride 
Ah ! look bow patiently He hangs ; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified l 


How fast His Hands and Feet are nailed 
His blessed Tongue with thirst is tied, 
His failing Eyes are blind with blood; 
Jesus, our Lore, is crucified ! 


His Mother cannot reach His Face; 
She stands in helplessness beside ; 

Her heart is martyred with her Son's ; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified! | 


Seven times He spoke, seven words of love, 
And three long hours His silence cried 

For mercy on the souls of men, 

Jesus, our Love, is crucified | 


What was Thy crime, my dearest Lord ? 
By earth, by heaven, Thou hast been tried, 
And guilty found of too much love ; 

Jesus, our Love, is crucified l, 


** Grown of Jesus,” p. 433. 


v 


No, 290. Pound guiity of excess of love. 
N PART IL. N 
OUND guilty of excess of love, 
It was Thine own sweet will t!:at tied 


Thee tighter far than helpless nails ; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 


Death came, and Jesus meekly bowed : 
His failing eyes He strove to guide 
With mindful love to Mary’s face ; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 


O break, O break, hard heart of mine, 
Thy weak self-love and guilty pride 
His Pilate and His Judas were ; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified l 


Come, take thy stand beneath the Cross, , 
And let the Blood from out His Side 
Fall gently on thee drop by drop; 

Jesus, our Love, is crucified ! 


A broken heart, a fount of tears, 
Ask, and they will not be denica 
A broken heart love’s cradle is; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified { 


O love of God! O Sin of man! 
In tkis dread act your sin is tried 5 
And victory remalus with love, 
For He, our Love, is crucified ! 


“Crown of Jesus,” p. 434' 


No. 137. O erwhelm' d in depths of woe. 


HYMN FOR FRIDAES, 
6 in depths of Earth hears, and to its base 
woe, Rocks wildly to and fro; 

Upon the tree of scorn Tombs burst; seas, rivers, moune 
Hangs the Redeemer of mankind, tains quake ; 

With racking anguish torn. The veil is rent in two. 

See ! bow the nails those hands The sun withdraws his light; 

And feet so tender rend: - The mid-day heavens grow pale; 
See! down His face and neck, The moon, the stars, the universe, 

and breast, Their Maker’s death bewail. 


His sacred Blood descend. 


Shall man alone be mute? 
Hark ! with what awful cry Come youth! and hoary hairs! 
His spirit takes its flight ; “ome rich and poor! come, all 
That cry, it pierc’d His Mother's mankind ! 
h And bathe those feet in tears. 


eart, 
And whelm’d her soul in night. 


X No. 139. 


Come, fall before His Cross, 
Who shed for us His Blood; 
Who died the victim of pure love, 

To make us suns of Gud. | 


Wo. 138. 


Jesu! all praise to Thee, 

Our joy aud endless regt l | 

Be Thou our guide while pil 
grims here, 

Our crown amidst the bleat. 

“Crown ot Jesus,” p. 434s 


— 


Angels we have heara. 


CHRISTMAS HYMN. 


NGELS we have heard on high, 
Sweetly singing o'er our plains, | 
And the mountains in reply, 
Echo still their joyous strains. 
Gloria in excelsis Deo, 


Shepherds, why this Jubilee ? 
Why your rapturous strain prolong ? 
Say what may the tidings be, 
Which inspire your heavenly song ? 
Gloria in excelsis Deo. 


Come to Bethlehem, come and see 
Him whose birth the angels sing; 
Come, adore on bended knee, 
The Infant Christ, the new-born King. 
Gloria in excelsis Deo. 


See within a manger laid, 
Jesus, Lord of heaven and earth! 
Mary. Joseph, lend your aid 
To celebrate our Saviour’s birth. 
Gloria in excelsis Deo. 


% Crown of Jesus,” p. 439 


See! amid the Winter's Snow. 


HYMN FOR CHRISTMAS. 


EE ! amid the winter’s snow, 
Born for us on earth below; 
ee ! the tender Lamb appears, 
Promis’d from eternal years! 
Hail! thou ever-blessed morn! 
Hail! Redemption's happy 
dawn: 
Sing through all Jerusalem, 
Christ is born in Bethlebem ! 


Lo ! within a manger lies 
He who built the starry skies: 
He who throned in height sub- 
lime, 
Sits amid the cherubim. 
Hail! chou ever- less ad morn! &e. 


“ Say, ye holy shepherds, say, 

What your joyful news to-day ? 

Wherefore have ye left your 
sheep 

On the lonely mountain steep? 

Hail! thou ever-blessed morn! & c. 


„As we watch’d at dead of night 

Lo ! we saw a wondrous light; 

Angels singing, Peace on earth, 

Told us of the Saviour’s birth.” 

Hail ! thou ever-blessed moral 
&c. 


Sacred Infant! all divine! 
What a tender love was Thine} 


"Er , y 
Tuus to come from highest bliss Virgin Mother! Mary blest? 


Down to such a world as this! By the joys that fill thy breast, 
Hail! thou ever-blessed morn! &. Pray for as, that we may prove 


Worthy of the Saviour’s love. 
Teach, oh, teach us, holy Child! Hail! aie mora! 


By Thy face so meek and mild ; &o. 
Teach us to resemble Thee 
In Thy sweet humility. Crown of Jesus,” p. 440 
Hail! thou ever-blessed morn! &. 
No. 140. Sleep, holy Babe! 
8 holy Babe, Those feet go lovely and divine, 
Upon Thy Mutber’s breast; Tuat flesh so delicately fine, 


The Lord of earth, and sea, and Be pierced and rent for me? 
sky, O cruel wounds ! O cruel weunds! 
How sweet it is to seo Thee lie 
In sach a place of rest ! Then must that brow 
Sleep, holy Babe! sleep, holy Babe? Its thorny crown receive; 
That cheek more lovely than the 


_ Sleep, holy Babe: rose, 
Thine angels watch around, Be drench’d with blood, and 
All bending low with folded marr'd with blows, 
wings, That I thereby may live? , 
peter Se Incarnate King of O cruel sin! O cruel sin } 
ings, 
In reverent awe profound. O Lady blest ! 


Sleep, holy Babel sleep, holy Babe! To thee I suppliant cry; 
iia oe Forgive the wrong that I have 


Sleep, holy Babe ; done, 

While J vith Mary gaze In causing by my sins thy Son 
In joy upon that face awhile, Upon the Cross to die. 
Upon that Beatific smile O Lady blest! O Lad blest t 

Which there divinely plays. 

Sleep, holy Babe! sleep, holy O Jesu Lord! 
Babe ,: By Thy sweet childhood’s years, 

Blot out from their terrific page 

Sleep, holy Babe; + My sins of youth and later age, 

Oh, take Thy brief repose; n these my contrite tears. 


Too awek will Thy slumbers O Jesu Lord! O Jesu Lord! 


reak, ae 
And Thou to lengthen’d pains So may I sing 
awake, Immortal praise to Thee, ; 
Which death alone shall close. Who once a Babe of human birth, 
Sleep, holy Babe! sleep, holy Babe. Now roignesi Lord of heaven and 
eart 


Then must those hands Through all eternity l 
Which now so fair I see Eternity i Eternity! 


* Crown of Jesus,” p. 40. 


No. 141. Once in David's royal eit. 
CHRISTMAS CAROL. 
* NCE in David's royal City, 
Stood a lonely cattle she’ 
a |- Where a Maiden laid her Baby 
With a manger for His bed. 


Mary was that mother mild, 
Jesus Christ her only Child. 


He came down to earth from Heaven, 
Who is God and Lord of all. l 
And His shelter was a stable, 
And Flis cradle was a stall. 
With the poor. and mean, and lowly, 
Lived, on earth, our Savivar. holy. 


And through all His wondrous Childhooa 
He would honour and obey, 
Love and watch the lowly Maiden, 
In whose gentle arms He lay. 
Christian children all must be, 
„Mild, obedient, good as Ho. 


Por He is our ehildhood’s pattern, 

Day by day like us Ho grew ; 

He was little, weak, and helpless, 

Tears and smiles like us He knew. 
And He feeleth for our sadness, 
And He shareth in our gladness, 


And our eyes at last shall see Him, 
Through His own redeeming love; 
For that Child so dear and gentle, 
Is our Lord in Heaven above. . 
And He leads His children on, 
To the Home where He is gone; 


Not in that poor lonely stable, 

With the oxen standing by, 

We shall see Him; but in Heaven, 

Set at God’s right hand on high. 
When like stars His children crown'’d 
All in white shall wait around. 


„Crown of Jesus, p. 4480. 


No. 148. The Most Holy Trimity. 


HY mercy on us, God Most High f 
Who lift our hearts to Thee ; 

Have mercy on us worms of earth, 
Most Holy Trinity! 


Most ancient of all mysteries! 
Before Thy throne we lie 
Have mercy now, most mercifut, 

Most Holy Trinity! 


No. 143. 


When Heaven and Earth were yet unmade, 
When time was yet unknown, 

Thou in Thy bliss and majesty 
Dadst live and love alone ! 


Thou wert not born, there was no foung 
From which Thy being flowed ; 

There is vu end which Tuou canst reach e 
But Li. u art simply God, 


How wonderful ereation is! 
The work that Thou didst bless; 
And. oh! what then must Thou be like, 
Eternal Loveliness ! 


O Majesty most beautiful! 
Most Holy Trinity ! 

On Mary's throne we climb to get 
A far-off sight of Thee. 


Most ancient of all mysteries f 
Still at Thy throne we lie; 
Have mercy now, most merciful 
Most Holy Trinity ! 
„Crown of Jesus,” p. 444. 


God the Father, who didst make me. 
HYMN TO ITHE HOLY TRINITY, 


OD the Father, who didst make me 
To adore and worship Thee, 
Who didst fashion and create me 
Thine for evermore to be. 


Often from Thy ways I've wandered 
E'en each day, and ev'ry hour, 

Time so precious spent and squandered 
Let me now with tears deplore. 


Jesus Christ, who didst redeem me 
From eternal misery, 

Who didst shed Thy blood to save me, 
On the Cross of Calvary. 


Oh. what sorrow, there I caused Thee, 
Oh, what bitter agony, 

By that Cross, I now beseech Thee, 
Look with pity down on me 


Holy Ghost, whose grace descended 
Sevenfo.d to strengthen me, 

By whi. grace my soul was cleansed 
From a dark iniquity. 


Many gifts oft-time I've slighted, 
Gifts bestowed so lovingly, 
But fur love so unrequited 
Now at least Thy child TII be 


x 
f° 


-Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
Ever Blessed Trinity, 

Oh! what love from me They merit 
For such wondrous charity. 


Thon, O God, hast made and saved me 
Thou alone my Lord shalt be: 

Take me then to love and serve Thee 
Now, and in eternity. 


„Cron of Jesus,“ p. 443. 


No. 144. The Eternal Father. 
i Y GOD, how wonderful Thou Yet I may love Thee too, O Lordi 
art! - Almighty as Thou art; 
Thy Majesty how bright! For Thou hast stooped to ask of 
How beautiful Thy Mercy-Seat me 
In depths of burning light! The love of my poor heart. 


How dread are Thine eternal No earthly father loves like Thee; 


. years, No mother half so mild 

O everlasting Lord! Bears and forbears. as Thou hast 
By prostrate spirits day and night done 

Incessantly adored ! With me Thy sinful child. 
How beavtiful, how beautiful Only to sit and think of God, 

The sight of Thee must be, O what a joy it is! 
Thine endless wisdom, boundless To think the thought, to breathe 

power, the Name, 
And awful purity ! Earth has no higher bliss ! 


O how I fear Thee, Living God! Father of Jesus, love’s Reward 1 
With deepest, tenderest fears, What rapture will it be, 
And worship Thee with trembling Prostrate before Thy Throne to 


hope lie, 
And penitential tears. And gaze, aud gaze on Thee! 
“Crown of Jesus,“ p. 446. 
No. 1435. The Birth of Jesus: 
LITANY HYMN. 
Y the word to Mary giv'n, 


By Thy first descent from heav'n, 
By Thine infant form so fair, 
Trembling in the midnight air— 
Babe of Bethlehem, hear our cry ! 
Thou wert helpless once as we; 
Hear the loving Litany 
Wo, Thy children, sing to Thee 


By Thy poor and lowly lot, 
By the manger and the grot, 
By Thy little feet and hands, 
Folded fast in swaddling bands, 
Babe of Bethlehem. hear our cry! £0. 


By the worship shepherds paid, 
By the gift that sages made, 
Gold and myrrh and incense sweet, 
Laid in homage at Thy feet, 
Babe of Bethlehem, hear our cry! &o. 


By St. Joseph's thoughts amaz'd 
When he first upon thee gaz d, „ 
And his Lord and Maker saw 
Laid upon a bed of straw— 
Babe of Bethlehem, hear our cry ! &e, 


‘And oh, more than all the rest, 
By the joy of Mary’s breast, 
When she, kneeling, first ador'd 
Thee, her child and yet her Lord 
Babe of Bethlehem, hear our cry! &e. 


“ Crown of Jesus,” p. 448 


No. 146. The Snow Lay on the Ground. x 
CHRISTMAS CAROL. 
[Sung in Rome by the Pifferari from the Abruzzi Mountains.} 


1 snow lay on the ground, The angels hovered round, 


The stars shone bright, And sung this song, 
When Christ our Lord was born, Venite adore- 
Dn Christmas night. mus Dominum, 


s Mary, daughter pure And thus, that manger poor 
Ann Became a throne : 


e 
That brought into this world, For, He Whom Mary bore, 


Our God-ma an. Was God the Son. 
e S laid Him in a stall, | O come then, let us join 
7 At Bethlehem, The heav'nly host, 
The ass and oxen shared To praise the Father, Son, 
The roof with them. And Holy Ghost. 
2 
int Joseph too was by Venite adore- 


d the Child, mus Dominum. 
guard Him, and protect Venite adore- 
His Motheér wild. mus Dominum. 


Crown of Jesus,” p. 449. 


No. 147, The Childhood of Jesus. 
LITANY HYMN.* 


Y the name which Thou didst Child of Mary, hear our cry ! 


ake, Thou wert lowly once as we; 
Suffering early for our sake; Hear the loving Litany , 
Name ador'd on bended knee, We, Thy children, sing to 
Name of grace and majesty. Thee, 


P 


* This hymn might be sung before reciting the Joytul Mysteries of the 
Rosary, and then No. 121, each stanza united with the appropriate mystery 
£ 


Thee + cl 
m 


By the joy of Simeon blest, 

When he clasped Thee to hi 
breast: i 

By the widow'd Anna’s song, 

Pour'd amid the wondering 
throng— 

Child of Mary, hear our cry! &o. 


By Thine angel-bidden flight 
Into Egypt in the night ; 
By Thy home at Herod’s death 
Ju despised Nazareth! 
N of Mary, hear our cry ! 
e. 


No. 14%, 


“ir 


By Thy tender mother's fears, 
By her many sighs and tears, 
As she sought Thee night and day, 
Turning back upon her way 
Child of Mary, hear our ery! 
&s. 
E 
By her wond’ring love and awe, , 
In the temple when she saw 
Thee, ne child so young and 
air, 
Wiser than the wisest there— 
Child of Mary, hear our cry ! 
0 


s Crown of Jesus,“ p. 451. 


The Resurrection of Jesus. 


LITANY HYMN. * 


Y the first bright Easter-day, 
When the stone was rolled 


away; 
Ry the glory round Thee shed 
At Thy rising from the dead 
King of glory, hear our cry! 
Make us soon Thy joys to 


see; 
Hear the Ioving Litany 
We, Thy children, sing to 
Thee. 


By Thy mother's fond embrace, 
By her joy to see Thy face, 
When, all bright in radiant 
bloom. 
Thee she welcom’d from the tomb. 
King of glory, hear our cry! &e. 


No. 149. 


By the joy of Magdalen, 

When she saw Thee once again, 

And entranc'd in rapture sweet, 

Knelt to kiss Thy sacred feet 
King of glory, hear our cry! £e, 


By their joy who greeted Thee 

Mid the hills of Galilee ; 

By Thy keys of might divine, 

Vested in St. Peter's line 
King of glory, hear our cry! &. 


By Thy parting blessing giv'n 
As Thou didst ascend to heav'a ; 
By the cloud of living light 
That receiv'd Thee out of sight. 
King of glory, hear our cry! &o. 
“ Crown of Jesus,” p. 453. 


O Thou Eternal King Most High 


FOR THE ASCENSION. 


THOU eternal King most high! 
Who didst- the world redeem; ~ 
And conquering Death und Heil. receive 


A diguity supreme. 


Thou, through the starry orbs, this day, 
Didst to Thy throne ascend ; 

Thenceforth to reign in sovereign power, 
And glory without end. 


€ This hymn might be sung before reciting the Glorious Mysteries, and 


then No. 123, each stanza united with the appropriate mystery. 


There. seated in Thy Majesty, 
To Thee submissive bow 

The Heav'n of heavens, the spacious earths 
Tho depths of heil below. 


There, waiting for Thy faithful souls, 
Be Thou to us, O Lord ! 

Our peerless joy while here we atay, 
n Heav’n our great reward. 


Renew our strength; our sins forgive 
Our miseries efface ; 

Aud lift our souls aloft to Thee, 
By Thy celestial grace. 


So, when Thou shinest on the clouds, 
With Thy angelic train, 

May we be sav’d from vengoance due, 
And our lost crowns regain 


Glory to Jesus, who returns 
Triumphantly to Heaven, 
Praise to the Father evermore, 
And Holy Ghost be given. 


„Crown of Jesus,” p. 454. 


150, The Passion of Jesus. 
LITANY HYMN, # 


Y the blood that flowed from Thee 
In Thy bitter agony. 
By the scourge so meekly borne, 
By Thy purple robe of scorn,— 
Jesu, Saviour, hear our cry I 
Thou wert suffering once as wo: 
Hear the loving Litany 
We Thy chidren, sing to Thee. 


By the thorns {hat crown’d Thy head, 

By Thy sceptre of a reed, 

By Thy footstep faint and slow, 

Weigh d beneath Thy cross of woe, 
desu, Saviour, hear our cry, &c. 


By the nails and pointed spear, 

By Thy people’s cruel jeer, 

By Thy dying prayer which rose 

Begging mercy for Thy foes,— 
Jesu, Saviour, hear our cry, &. 


By the darkness thick as night, 
Blotting out the sun from sight; 
— A A CT a aC 
This hymn might be sung before reciting the Sorrowful Mysteries of the 
Rosary, and then No. 122. each stanza united with the appropriate mystery. 


No. 151- 


By the cry with which in death. 
Thou didst yield Thy parting breath. 
Jesu, Saviour, hear our cry, &e. 


By Thy weeping mother 's woe, 

By the sword that piere d her through, 

When in anguish standing by, 

On the cross she saw Thee die,— 
Jesu, Saviour, hear our cry, &c. 


“ Crown of Josus,” p. 460 


Dear Angel ever at my side. X : 


EAR Angel! ever at my side 
How loving must thou be, 
To leave thy home in Heav'n to guard 
An erring child like me ! 


Thy beautiful and shining face 
I see not, though so near; 
The sweetness of thy soft low voice 
I am too deaf to hear. 


‘I cannot feel thee touch my hand, 
With pressure light and mild, 

To check me as my mother did, 
In kindness to her child. 


But I have felt thee in my thoughts 
Fighting with sin for me; 

And when my heart loves God, I know 
The sweetness is from thee. 


And when, dear Spirit ! I kneel down 
Morning and night ĉo prayer, 
Something there is within my heart 
Which tells me thou art there, 


Yes! when I pray, thou prayest too 
Thy prayer is all for me ! 

But when I sleep, thou sleepest not, 
But watchest patiently. 


But most of all I feel thee near, 
When from the good Priest's feet, 

I go absolved in fearless love, 
Fresh toils and cares to meet. 


And thou in life's last hour wilt bring 
A fresh supply of grace, 

And afterwards wilt let me kiss 
Thy beautiful bright face. 


Ah me! how lovely they must be 
Whom God has glorified ; 

Yet one of them, oh sweetest thought, 
Is ever at my side. 


— 


Then for thy saka, denr Angel! now 
E 


More humble will 


But I am 
O weary no 


k, and when I fall, 
me. 


Oh, weary not, but love me still, 
For Marg s sake, thy Queen: 


She never t 


red of me, though I 


So negligent have been. 


Then love me, love me, Angel dear § 
And I wilklove thee more, 

And help me when my soul is cast 
Upon the eternal shore. 


Crown of Jesus,” p. 474e 


No. 152. 


AIL ! holy Joseph, hail! 
Sweet Spouse of Mary, hail! 
Chaste as the lily flower 
In Eden's peaceful vale, , 


Hail! holy Joseph, hail! 
Father of Christ esteemed! 
Father be thou to those 
Thy Foster Son redeemed. 


Hail! holy Joseph, hail ! 
Prince of the house of God! 
May His best graces be 

By thy sweet hands bestowed. 


Hail ! holy Joseph, hail! 
Comrade of angels, hail !, 


No. 153 


Hail, Holy Joseph, Hail. 


Cheer thou tho hearts that faint, 
And guide the steps that fail. 


Hail! holy Joseph, hail ! 
God's choice wert thou alone; 
To thee the Word made flesh 
Was subject as a Son. 


Hail! holy Joseph, hail! 
Teach us our flesh to tame: 
And, Mary, keep the hearts 
That love Saint Joseph’s name 


Mother of Jesus ! bless, 

And bless, ye Saints on high, 
All meek and simple souls 
That to Saint Joseph cry. 


Crown of Jesus,” p. 478. 


Thou who Hero. like. 


HYMN TO ST. DOMINIC. 


‘oe who hero like hast striven, 
For the cause of God and heaven, 
Dominic, whose life was given 
Sinners to recall. 
Saint of high and dauntless spirit, 
By thy vast unmeasured merit, 
By thy name which we inherit, 
Hear us when we call. 


Flower of chastity, the fairest 

Of her lily buds thou bearest, 

Snow white as the robe thou wearest, 
Gift from hands divine. 


With thy brow of starry splendour, 
With thine eyes so mild aud tender, 
Mary's client truth's defender, 

To our prayers incline, 


Great Apostle, ever claiming 

Souis for Jesus—by the naming 

Mary and her Son proclaiming 
Mysteries of faith; 

Still, O Dominic, the preaching 

Of those child-like beads is reaching 

Child-like hearts, all sweetly teaching 
Christ's own life and death. 


With those Aves, tirst and plainest 
Of the Cbhurch's prayers, thou raines$ 
Blessings on the earth. and gainest 

Souls whom Jesus made., 
Loving Father! at thy station 
Of seraphic contemplation, 
In each hvur of dark teviptation, 

Gave thy saving sid. 

Crown of Jesus,” p. 460 


No. 154. All Praise to St. Patrick. 


ST. PATRICK'S DAY. 


LL praise to St. Patrick, who brought to our mountain 
The gift of God's faith, the sweet light of His love ! 
All praise to the shepherd who showed us the fountains 
That rise in the Heart of the Saviour above: 
For hundreds of years, 
In smiles and in tears, 
Our Saint hath been with us, our shield and our stay ; 
All else may have gone— 
St. Patrick alone : 
He hath been to us light when earth’s lights were all sek, 
For the glories of faith they can can never decay; 
And the best of our glories is bright with us Jet, 
In the Faith and the feast of St. Patrick's Day. 


There is not a saint in the bright courts of heaven 
More faithful than he to the land of his choice; 
Oh, well may the nation to whom he was given, 
In the feast of their sire and apostle rejoice ! 
In glory above, 
True to his love, 
He keeps the false faith from his children away; 
The dark false faith, 
Far worse than death— 
O he drives it far off from the green sunny shore, 
Like the reptiles which fled from his curse in dismay $ 
And Erin, when error’s proud triumph is o'er, 
Will still be found keeping St. Patrick’s Day, 


Then what shall we do for thee, heaven-sent father? 
What shall the proof of our loyalty be? 
By all that is dear to our hearts, we would rather 
Be martyred, sweet Saint! than bring shame upon thea 
Bat oh ! he will take : 
The promise we make, 
So to live that our lives by God's help may display 
The light that he bore 
To Erin’s shore— l 
Yes ! Father of Ireland ! no child wilt thou own 
Whose life is not lighted by grace cn its way; 
Bor they are true Irish, O yes! thev alone, 
Whose hearts are all true on St. Patrick's Day. 
“Crown of Jesus.” p, 489, 


Wo. 155 Faith of our Fathers. 
PA of our fathers! living still, 
In spite of dungeon, fire and sword; 
Ob, bow our hearts beat high with joy 
Whene'er we hear that glorious word ! 
Faith of our fathers! holy Faith f 
We will be true to thse till death. 


Our fathers chain'd in prisons dark, 
Were still in heart and conscience free; 
How sweet would be their children’s fate, 
Af they like them could die for thee ! 
Faith of oar fathers! boly Faith ! 
We will be true to thee till death, 


Faith of our fathers! Mary's prayers 
Shall win our country back to thee, 
And through the truth that comes from Gud, 
Oh, then indeed shall we be free. 
Faith of our fathers! holy Faith 2 
We will be true to thee till death, 


Faith of our fathers l we will love 
Both friend and foe im all our strife, 
And preach thee too, as love knows how, 
By kindly words and virtuous life. 
Faith of our fatbers ! holy Faith l 
We will be true to thee ull death, 


Faith of our fathers! guile and force 
To do thee bitter wrong unite; 
But all our saints shall pray for us, 
And bring us back thy blessed light, 
Faith of our fathers ! holy Faith f 
We wiil be true to thee till death. 
„Crown of Jesus, p. 498. 


No. 156. . Persecution. 
OW is the time to Jeap for joy, 
To shout und be exceeding glad; 
While enemies their arts employ, F 
Aud friends prononnee us fools or mad 


Did not our Lord Himselr declare 
That all who love His holy Name, 
If they would in His glory share, 
Must also bear with Him the shamo :? 


And did He not most truly call 
Werthy of His own love divine, 
ose who relations, friends, and all, 
Gladly for Him and His resign ? 


And does He not those servants bless 
Who bear affliction for their Lord, 

And comfort them in their distress 
With promise of a sure reward ? 


O Jesu, it will ever be 
My wonder whence this mercy came, 
That I should both believe in Thee, 
And also suffer for Thy Name. 
“Crown of Jesus," p. 497. 


Ko. 157. God bless our Pope, 
pees in the panting heart of Rome, 
Beneath the Apostle’s crowning domo, 
From pilgrims’ lips that kiss the ground, 
Breathes in all tongues one only sound: 
God bless our Pope, the great, the good.“ 


e The golden roof, the marble walls 
The Vatican’s majestic halls, | 
The note redouble: till it filis 
With echoes sweet the seven hills; 
God bless our Pope, the great, the good.” 


Then surging through each hallowed gate, 
-Where martyrs glory, in peace, await, 
It sweeps beyond the solemn plain, 
Peals over Alps, across the main : 
God bless our Pope, the great, the good.“ 


From torrid South to frozen North, 

The wave harmonious stretches forth 7 

Yet strikes no chord more true to Rome's, 

That rings within our hearts and bomes ; 
God bless our Pope, the great, the good.“ 


For like the sparks of unscen fire, 

That speak along the magic wire, 

From home to home, from heart to heart. 
These words of countless children dait : 


God bless our Pope, the great, the goud.“ : 
“Crown of Jesus,” p. 101. 


| 

No. 188. E Love the Church of God. 

LOVE the Church of God, The Church where saint and sage | 

1 . The holy guiding light, Have found in every clime | 
On th’ path our fathers trod, Rest on their pilgrimage, 
For ever shining bright, In many a weary time. 


ae 


Her everlasting fanes, 
Built up with holy skill, 
Where she in beaaty reigns, 
All earth with glories fill. 
The ark of God is there, 
Shrine of the King of kings, 
Where children bent in pray r, 
Are sereen'd by angels’ wings. 


Come to the Church of God, 
The house wherein is laid 
The blooming mystic rod, 
For which the Prophets prayed, 
Her Priests have power divine, 
To feed the chosen flock, 
By Apostolic line, 
Linked to Saint Peter’s rock, 


Her daily sacrifice, 

On holy altars spread, 
Ascendeth to the skies, 

For th’ living and the dead. 


No. 159. 


Her amp burns seven-fold, 
With oil sent from above, 
Its rays are living gold, 
The sacraments of love. 


Her fair monastic band, 
In robes of purest white, 
Shine on the darken’d land, 

A lamp of quenchless liglit. 
Her children of the lyre, = 
With burning seraph tongue, 

And breast of living fire, 
Still wake the raptured song. 


The noble sons of art 
Along her pathway cast, 
Gifts of the hand and heart, 
Now, as in ages past. 
Oh! follow ye the Bride 
Upon her journey blest, 
For Jesus is her guide, 
And Ieadeth her to rest. 
“Crown of Jesus,” p. 502. 


Jesu! Thy Priest’s Eternal Prize 


For the Festival of a Saint (Bishop, or Priest). 
ESU! Thy priest's eternal Did any sheep the fold T 


prize ! 
This day on us look down— 


This day, that saw Thee in the 


skies 
Thy holy Pontiff crown. 


Chosen for his fidelity, 
His love, and prudence rare; 


He sougut it night and day; 
And in his arm would bring it 
back 
However rough the way. 


He met the wolf’s impetuous 
shock, 
His cunning wiles defied ; 


The sheep Thy Father gave to And for his flock—his own deat 


ee 
Thou gavest to his care, 


He knew and lov'd them, each 
and all; 
Their lambs he gently led; 


They, too, in turn obey'd his call, 


And in his footsteps fed. 


fiock— 


Was ready to have died. 


For them he offered with delight 
The Sacrifice ador’d ; 

Offering himself and his, with it, 
To his eternal Lord. 

“ Crown of Jesus,“ p. 502. 


LITTLE OFFICE OF IMMACULATE CONCEPTION: 
MATINS, 
1 my lips, and wide proclaim, the Blessed Virgin’s spotless 


F O Lady, make speed to befriend me, N. From the hands of 


the enemy mightily defend me, 
J. Glory be to the Father. 


Alleluia.“ 


[From Septuagesima to Easter, instead of Alleluia, is said.) 


os aa 
Y. Praise be to Thee, O Lord, King of everlasting glory. 


No. 160. Hail, Queen of the Heavens! 
AIL Queen of the Heavens! Thee God in the depth 
Hail Mistress of earth ! Of eternity chose ; 
Hail, Virgin most pure, And form'd thee all fair, 
Of immaculate birth ! . As His glorious Spouse. 
Clear Star of the Morning, And call'd thee His Word’s 
In beauty enshrin'd ! Own Mother to be, 
O Lady, make speed By whom He created 
To the help of mankind { The earth, sky, and sea, 


Ý. God elected her, and pre-elected her. Ry. He made her te 
dwell in His tabernacle, 
V. O Lady, hear my prayer. NM. And let my ery come unto thee, 
Let us pray. 
Hu Mary, Queen of Heaven, Mother of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
and Mistress of the world, who forsakest no one, and despised 
no one ; look upon me, O Lady, with an eye of pity, and entreat for 
me, of thy beloved Son, the forgiveness of all my sins; that, as I 
now celebrate with devout affection thy holy Immaculate Concep- 
tion, so hereafter, I may receive the prize of eternal blessedness, by 
the grace of Him whom thou, in virginity, didst bring forth, Jesus 
Christ our Lord; who, with the Fathcr and the Holy Ghost, liveth 
and reigneth, in perfect Trinity, God world without end. Amen. 
JV. O Lady, hear my prayer, NM. And let my cry come unto thee. 


V. Let us bless the Lord. NM. Thanks be to God. 
Y. May the souls of the faithful departed, through the mercy of 


God, rest in peace. RZ. Amen. 
PRIME. 
Y. O Lady, make speed to befriend me. RJ. From the hands of 


the enemy mightily defend me. 
V. Glory be to the Father. Alleluia. 


No. 161. Hail, Virgin most wise, 
AIL, Virgin most wise ! O new star of Jacob! 
Hail, Deity’s shrine ! Of angels the Queen { 
With seven fair pillars, O gate of the saints! 
And table divine ! O mother of men! 
Preserv’d from the guilt O terrible as 
Which hath come on us all ! The embattled array! 
Exempt in the womb, Be thou of the ithf 
From the taint of the Fall! The refuge and stay. 


Y. The Lord Himself created her in the Holy Ghost. 
N. And poured her out among all His works. 
V. O Lady, hear, &c. [with the prayer and versicles, as at Matins.] 
TERCE. 
V. O Lady, make speed to befriend me. Ry. From the hands of 
the enemy mightily defend me. 
Y. Glory be to the Father. Alleluia. 


* 


Wo e 162. 


AIL, Solomon's Throne! 
Pure Ark of the Law! 
Fair Rainbow! and Bush 
Which the Patriarch. saw! 


Hail. Gedeon’s Fleece! 
ail blossoming Rod! 

Samson’s sweet Honeycomb? That Mother, whom He 
Portal of God l] For Himself had ordain'd. 


V. I dwell in the highest. Ry. And my throne is on the pillar 
of the clouds. 
Y. O Lady, hear &e. [with the prayer and versicles, as at Matins. } 
SEXT, 
F. O Lady, make speed to befriend me. 


the enemy mightily defend me, 
J. Glory be to the Father. Alleluia. 


No. 163. Hail, Virginal Mother! 


ATL, Virginal Mother ! Thou land set apart 
Hail, purity’s cell! From uses profane l 
Fair shrine where the Trinity And free from the curse 
Loveth to dwell ! Which in Adam began. 


Thou city of God! 
Thou gate of the east, 

Cedar of Chastity ! In thee is all grace, 
Martyrdom’s palm ! O joy of the blest ! 


V. As the lily among the thorns. N. So is my beloved among 
the daughters of Adam. 
V. O Lady, hear, &c. [with the prayer and versicles, as at Matins. ] 
NONE. 
Y. O Lady, make speed to befriend me. Ry. From the hands 
of the enemy mightily defend me. 
Ý. Glory be to the Father. Alleluia. 


No. 164. Hail, City of Refuge! 


Hall Solomon’s Throne! 


Well fitting it was 
That a Son go divine 
Should preserve from all touch 
Of original sin, 


Nor suffer by smallest 
Defect to be stain'd 


RY. From the hands of 


Hail. garden of pleasure { 
Celestial balm f ' 


AIL, City of refuge ! 


Hail, David's high tower! 


With battlements crown’d, 
And girded with power ! 


Fill'd at thy Conception 


With Love and with Light ! 


The Dragon by thee 
Was shorn of his might. 


O Woman most valiant! 

O Judith thrice blest ! 
As David was nurs’d 

In fair Abishag’s breast. 


As the Saviour of Egypt 
Upon Rachel's knee; 

So the world's great Redeemer 
Was cherish'd by, thee. 


V. Thou art all fair, my beloved, Ry. And the original stain was 


never in thee. 


V. O Lady, hear, &o. [withthe prayer and versicles, as at Matins.) 


VESPERS. 
V. p Lady, make speed to befriend me. Ry. From the hands o) 


the enemy mightily defend me. 


V. Glory be to the Father. Alleluia. 


No. 165. 


if AIL, dial of Achaz! 
On thee the true sun 
Told backward the course 
Which from old he had run! 


And, that man might be rais d 
Submitting to shame, 

A little more low 
Than the angels became. 


Y. I made an unfailing light to arise in heaven. 


Hail, Dial of Achaz. 


Thou wrapt in the blaze 

Of His infinite light 
Dost shine as the morn 

On the confines of night. 


As the moon on the lost 
Through obscurity dawns $ 
The serpent’s destroyer ! 
A lily ’mid thorns! 


N. And, asa 


mist, I overspread the whole earth. 
O Lady. hear, &c. [with the prayer and versieles, as at Matins.] 


COMPLINE, 
Y. May Jesus Christ thy Son, reconciled by thy prayers, O Lady, 


convert our hearts. 


N. And turn away His anger from us. 
Y. O Lady, make speed to befriend me. M. From the hands 


of the enemy mightily defend me. 


V. Glory be to the Father. Alleluia. 


No. 166, , 

AIL, Mother most pure! 

Hail Virgin renown'd! 
Hail, Queen with the stars 
As a diadem crown’d! 5 


Above all the angels 
In glory untold, ` 
Standing next to the King, 
In a vesture of gold! 


Y. Thy name, O Mary, is as oil poured out. 


bave loved thee exceedingly. 


_ Hail, Mother most Pure! y 


O Mother of mercy ! 
O Star of the wave! 
O Hope of the guilty! 
O Light of the grave § 


Through Thee may we come 
To the haven of rest; 

And see heaven's King 
In the courts of the blest. 


Ry. Thy servants | 


Y.O Lady, hear, &c. [with the prayer and versicles, as at matins.] 
` THE COMMENDATION. 


No. 167, 


HESE praises and prayers 
I lay at thy feet, 
© Virgin of virgins ! 
O Mary most sweet ! 


These Praises and Prayers. 


Be thou my true guide 
Through this pilgrimage here; 
And stand by my side 

When death draweth near. 


i Lope Paul V. has granted a hundred days indulgence to all the faithful, 
who devoutly recite the following anthem and prayer. 


ANTHEM. 
This is the branch, in which was neither knot of original, not 


bark of actual sin found; 


} 


05 In thy conception, O Virgin, thou wast immaculate. 
ere Pray unto the Father for us, whose Son thou didst bring 
rth. 


Let us pray. 

0 GOD, who by the Immaculate Conception of the Blessed Virgin, 

didst prepare a fit habitation for Thy Son; we beseech Thee, 
that, as by the foreseen death of the same Son, Thou didst preserve 
her pure from all spot, so likewise grant, that we, by her interces- 
sion made free from sin, may attain unto Thee, Through our Lord 
Jesus Christ, Thy Son, who with Thee and the Holy Ghost, liveth 
and reigneth, one God, world without end. Amen. 


(END OF THE LITTLE OFFICE OF OUR BLESSED LADY.) 
“Crown of Jesus, p. 541-54 


Wo. 168. Sweet Month of May. 


OY of our hearts! O let us pay 
To thee thine own sweet month of May; 
Mary, one gift we beg of thee— 
Our souls from sin and sorrow free; 
Direct our wandering feet aright, 
And be thyself our own true light; 
Be love of thee the purging fire 
To cleanse for God our heart’s desire, 
Joy of our hearts! O let us pay 
To thee thine own sweet month of May. 


Mother of God, to us no less, 
Vouchsafe a mother’s sweet caress 3, 
Oh, Jesus, Mary, Joseph, deiga ` 
Our souls in heavenly ways to train; 
Dear Mother, be love of thee a ray, 
From heav'n to show the heav'nward way; 
Be love of thee, our whole life long, 
A sea] upon our wayward tongue. 
Joy of our hearts 1 O let us pay, 
To thee thine own sweet month of May. 


V 


Thou who wert pure as driven snow, 
Make us as thou wert here below; 
Oh, Queen of Heaven ! obtain that wo 
Thy glory there one day may see; 
Write on our frail heart's deepest core 
The five dear wounds that Jesus bore, 
And give us tears to shed with thee, 
Beneath the Cross on Calvary. 

Joy of our hearts! O let us pay, 

To thee thine own sweet month of May. 


When muto before the Judge we stand, 
Our holy shield be Mary's hand; 

Ob, Mother. let no child of thine 

In hell's eternal exile pine; 

One more request and we have done 
With love of thee and thy dear Son, 


More let us burn, and more each aay, 
Till love of self is burned away. 
Joy of our hearts! O let us pay 
To thee thine own sweet month of May. 
“Crown of Jesus,” p. 546. 


No. 169. The Image of Mary our Queen. 
AS SUNG BEFORE A STATUE OF OUR BLESSED LADY, 


Wnen this Hymn is used during the Month of May, omit tno line in brackets 
an the ist, and, and 3rd, verses, and insert instead, 
“In this thy own sweet Month of May.” 


1 is the image of our Queen Sweet are the flowers we have 
Who reigns in bliss above; cull’d 
Df her who is the hope of men, This image to adorn; 
Whom men and angels love! But sweeter far is Mary’s self, 
Bost holy Mary ! at thy feet That rose without a thorn ! 
I bend a suppliant knee; Most holy Mary! at thy feet, 
{In all my joy, in all my pain, ] I bend a suppliant knee ; 
Pray thou to God ! for me. L When on the bed of death 1 lie,] 
Pray thou to God ! for me. 


The sacred homage that we pay 


To Mary's image here, O Lady, by the stars that make 
To Mary's self, then on to God! 4 glory round thy head, l 

Ascends the starry sphere. And by thy pute uplifted hands, 
Most holy Mary! at thy feet, That for thy children plead; 

I bend a suppliaat knee; When at the Judgment-seat I 
Un my temptations, each and all,] stand, 


And my dread Saviour see ; 
When hell is raging for my soul, 
Pray thou to God ! for me, 

“Crown of Jesus,” p. 547. 


Pray thou to God l for me. 


No. 170. Jesus ! my Lord, my God. 
PART Ie 


i ! my Lord, my God, my all? 
How can I love Thee as I ought ! 
And how revere this wondrous gift, 
So far surpassing hope or thought? 
Sweet Sacrament! we Thee adore ¢ 
Oh, make us love Thee more and moro! 


Had I but Mary’s sinless heart 
To love Thee with, my dearest King, 
Oh, with what bursts of fervent praise 
Thy goodness, Jesus, would I sing, 
Sweet Sacrament ! we Thee adore! 
Oh. make us love Thee more and more! 


a 
* Those desirous of being enrolled in the Confraternity of the Blessed 

pane Saona 1105 n 1 names to 18 Father Director, Dominican 
Mory, Gloucestershire; Littlehampton; or London; or to any oth 

where it is duly established, nm e 


Oh, see: within a creature’s hand 
The vast Creator deigns to be, 
Reposing infant-like, as though 
On Joseph's arm, or Mary's knee. 
Sweet Sacrament ! we Thee adore $ 
Oh, make us love Thee more and more 


Thy Body, Soul, and Godhead all! 
Oh, mystery of love divine! 
J cannot compass all I have; 
For all Thou hast and art are mine! 
Sweet Sacrament! we Thee adore ! 
Oh, make us love Thee more and more 


Crown of Jesus,” p. 554. 


No. 171. Sound, sound His Praises. 
PART n. 


OUND, sound His praises higher still, 
And come, ye angels, to our aid; 
’Tis God! ‘tis God ! the very God 
Whose power both man and angels made§ 
Sweet Sacrament ! we Thee adore ! 
Oh, make us love Thee more and more. 


Ring joyously, ye solemn bells ! 
And wave, oh, wave ye censers bright; 
Tis Jesus cometb, Mary's Son, 
And God of God, and Light of Light t 
Sweet Sacrament I we Thee adoref 
Oh, make us love Thee more and moro., 


O earth! grow flowers beneath His feet; 
And thou, O sun, shine bright this day! 
He comes ! He comes! oh, heaven on earth 
Our Jesus comes upon His way 
Sweet Sacrament! we thee adore! 
Oh, make us love Thee more and more. 


Ge comes ! He comes ! the Lord of Hosts, 
Borne on His throne triumphantly ! 
We see Thee, and we know Thee, Lord, 
And yearn to shed our blood for Thee. 
Sweet Sacrament ! we Thee adore ! 
Oh, make us love Tbee more and more! 
+ Crown of Jesus,” p. 554- 


No. 172. The Bread of Life. 


HEN by Thy altar, Lord, I kneel, 

And think upon Thy love, 
O make my heart Thy goodness feel, 
Fix it on things above ! 

My sweetest Lord, when I retrace 
Thy wondrous love for me; 

Ob how can I affection place 
On enz thing but thee? 


About to leave this wretched eartn, 
On man Thy thoughts still bent, 
Thy sacred, boundless love, gave birth, 
To this sweet Sacrament : 
My sweetest Lord, &c. 


Oh manna! which my Sov'reign Lord 


In pity left for me ; 


Without this mystery adored 
What would this exile be ? 
My sweetest Lord, &c. 


A desert land of woe and care, 
A pilgrimage of strife, 
Who could its grief, its serrows bear, 
Without this Bread of Life ? 
My sweetest Lord, &c. 


My soul here finds a sov’reign balm, 
A cure for every grief, 
Mid pain and care a heavenly calm, 


A solace and relief. 


My sweetest Lord &c. 


Supported by this Heavenly Bread, 
My Lord’s last pledge of love ; 
With joy the rugged path I'll tread, 
To Horeb's mount above. 

My sweetest Lord, &c. 


Strengthened by this, my soul its flight, 
Shall from this exile soar, 
To dwell in realms of bliss and light 


For ever, evermore. 


My sweetest Lord, &c. 


No. 173. 


LORY be to Jesus, 
Who in bitter pains, 
Pour'd for me the life-blood, 
From His sacred veins! 


Grace and life eternal 
In that Blood I find; 
Blest be His compassion, 

Infinitely kind ! 


Blest through endless ages 
Be the precious stream, 

W bich from endless torment 
Doth the world redeem ! 


There the fainting spirit 
Drinks of life her fill; 
here as in a fountain 
Laves herself at will. 


“Crown of Jesus,” p. 557. 


Glory be to Jesus. 
HYMN TO THE PR 


ECIOUS BLOOD: 
O, the Blood of Christ! 
It soothes the Father’e ire; 
Opes the gate of Heaven; 
Quells eternal fire. 


Abel’s blood for vengeance 
Pleaded to the skies ; 

But the Blood of Jesus 
For our pardon cries. 


Oft as it is sprinkled 
On our guilty hearts, 
Satan in confusion 
Terror-struck departs; 


Oft as earth exulting 
Wafts its praise on high, 

Hell with terror trembles; 
Heav'n is fill’d with joy 


m~ 


No. 174- 


No. J75. 


Lift ye, then, your voices; 
Swell the mighty flood; 
Louder still and louder, 
Praise the Precious Blood. 
„Crown of Jesus,“ p. 563. 


Paradise. 


PARADISE! O Paradise 1 
Who doth not crave for rest? 
Who would not seek the happy land, 
Where they that loved are blest; 
Where loyal hearts, and true, ' 
Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through, 
In God's most holy sight? 


O Paradise! O Paradise! 
Wherefore doth death delay; 
Bright death, that is the welcome dawe 
Of our eternal day; 
Where loyal hearts, and true, &c. 


O Paradise ! O Paradise ! 
*Tis weary waiting here; 
1 long to be where Jesus is, 
To feel, to see Him near. 
Where loyal hearts, and truc, &, 


O Paradise! O Paradise! 
2 want to sin no more! 
1 want to be as pure on earth 
As on thy spotless shore. 
Where loyal hearts, and true, &c. 


O Paradise ! O Paradise ! 
I feel ‘twill not be long; 
Patience! I almost think I hear 
Faint fragments of thy song. 
Where loyal hearts, and truc &e. 
“Crown of Jesus,” p. 53f- 


O Jesu, it were surely sweet. 


JESU, it were surely sweet 
To sit and listen at Thy fect, 
With those who in Thy life drew near 
Thy words of wondrous grace to hear, 


And it were swect to walk with Theo 
Along the shores of Galilee: 

r, safe embarked in Peter's boat, 
O'er its blue waves with Thee to float. 


y. 
v S 


Yet sweeter far it is to pray 
Before Thine altar night and day, 
And feel the love which bids Thee lin 


Thus wrapt in holiest mystery. 


Yes, Jesus! Thou art hidden thus 
On this poor earth for love of us; 
And yct upon Thine altar-throne, 
Too oft we leave Thee all alone 


Ah, since it is thy chief delight 

To dwell with us both day and night, 

Sweet Jesus, make it ours to be 

Both night and day to stay with Thee. 
„Crown of Jesus,” p. 585. 


No. 176. Let us with hearts renew'd. 


ET us with hearts renew'd, He gave His Flesh; He gave 
Our grateful homage pay; His precious Blood ; and said, 
And welcome with triumphant Receive, and drink ye all of this, 
For your salyation shed.“ 


songs 
This ever-blessed day. 
Thus did the Lord appoint 


Upon this hallow'd night This Sacrifice sublime, [ters 
Christ with His brethren ate, And made His Priests its minis- 
Obedient to the olden law, Through all the bounds of time, 


The Pasch before Him set. 
Farewell to types ! Henceforth 
Which done, — Himself. entire, We feed on Angels’ food : 


ꝓhe. true Incarnate God, The guilty slave—oh, wonder - 
Alike on each, alike on all, eats 
His sacred hands bestow’d. The Body of his God ! 


O Blessed Three in One 2 
Visit our hearts, we pray ; 
And lead us on through Thine own paths 
To Thy eternal Day. 
~ “Crown of Jesus,” p. 586. 


No. 177. The Word descending from above. 


me Word, descending from above, 
Though with the Father still on high. 
Went forth upon His work of love, 
And soon to life’s last eve drew nigh. 


He shortly to a death accurs'd 
By a disciple shall be given; 
But, to His twelve disciples, first 
He gives Himself, the Bread from Heaven, 


Himself in either kind He gave ; 
He gave His Flesh, He gave His blood 2 
Of flesh and blood all men are made; 
And He of man would be the Food. 


At birth, our brother He became ; 
At board, Himself as food He gives $ 
To ransom us He died in shame: 
As our reward, in bliss He lives. 
7 “Crown of Jesus,” p. 586, 


No, 178. 


No. 179. 


180, 


Hail! thou Living Bread. 


HAt Thou living Bread from Heaven! 
Sacrament of awful might! 

I adore Thee,—I adore Thee,— 
Every moment, day and night. 


Holiest Jesu!—Heart of Jesus! ` 
O’er me shed your gifts divine: 
Holiest Jesu! my Redeemer! 
All my heart and soul are Thine. 


„Crown of Jesus,” p. 587. 


The Sacred Heart. 


HE loving Heart of Jesus seek 
In trouble and distress, 
Whatever sorrow vex the mind, 
Or guilt the soul oppress. 


Jesus, who gave Himself for you 
Upon the Cross to die, 

Opens to you His Sacred Heart 
Oh, to that Heart draw nigh. 


Ye hear how kindly He invites ; 
Ye hear His words so blest— 

& All ye that labour, come to Me, 
And I will give you rest.” 


What meeker than the Saviour's Heart? 
As on the Cross He lay, 

It did His murderers forgive, 
And for their pardon pray. 


O Heart! thou joy of Saints on high! 
Thou hope of sinners here ! 
Attracted by those loving words, 
To Thee I lift my prayer. 


Wash Thou my wounds in that dear Blood 
+ Which forth from Thee doth flow; 
New grace, new hope inspire; a new 
And better heart bestow. 
“Crown of Jesus,” p. 592 


O Sacred Heart, 
HYMN FOR IRELAND. 


SACRED Heart! 
Our home lies deep in Thee, 
On earth Thou art an exile’s rest, 
In heaven the glory of the blest, 
O Sacred Heart. 


O Sacred tfeart, 

Thou fount of contrite tears, 
Where'er these living waters flow, 
New life to sinners they bestow, 

O Sacred Heart. 


O Sacred Heart, 
Bless our dear Fatherland, 
May Erin’s sons to truth e'er stand, 
With faith’s bright banner still in hand, 
O Sacred Heart, 


O Sacred Heart, 
Watch o'er our sister isle, 
Till faith ere long, return once more 
And find a home on England's shore, 
O Sacred Heart. 


O Sacred Heart, 

Our trust is all in ‘Thee ; 
For though earth's night be dark and drear, 
Thou breathest rest, when Thou art near, 

O Sacred Heart. 


O Sacred Heart, 

When shades of death shall fall, 
Receive us neath Thy gentle care, 
And save us from the tempter's snares, 

O Sacred Heart. 


O Sacred Heart, 

Lead exiled children home, 
Where we may ever rest near Thee, 
In peace and joy eternally, 

O Sacred Heart. 


Crown of Jesus,” p. 593. 


` 


No, 181. © Love of the Sacred Heart!“ 


RISE from dreams of time 

And an Angel guides my feet, 
To the Sacred Altar-throne, 
Where Jesu's Heart doth beat. 


The lone lamp softly burns, - 
And a wondrous silence reigns, 
Only with a low still voice 
The Holy One complains. 


“Tong! long, I've waited here, 
And though thou heed'st not me, 


The Heart of God’s own Son, 
Beats ever on for thee.” 


In the womb of Mary meek. 
Jn the cradle, on the tree: 

Heart of pure undying love, 
It lived, loved, bled for me. 


Fiver pleading, day and night, 
Thou canst not from us part; 
O veiled and wondrous Son 
O love of the Sacred Heart. 


“Crown of Jesus,” p. 594- 


No. 182. 


AY of death! in silence speed- 
ing 
On the wings of darkness near! 
How my inmost nature trembles, 
Melting with excess of fear! 
When, in sleepless thought re- 
elin'd, 
I depict thee to my mind. 


Vainly strives imagination 
‘That dread moment to portray; 
When the soul, her course com- 
pleted, 
Soon to quit her home of clay, 
Fiercely wrestles, might and 
main, 
With her yielding fleshly chain. 


When the rigid eyeballs darken 3 
When the torpid senses fail ; 
When the tongue its task refuses; 

When the face, all wan and 


pale, 

Members numb, and panting 
breath, 

Tell of quick-approaching death. 


While reviv'd from deep oblivion, 
Thoughts and words a mingled 
maze, 
Long forgotten deeds, unnum- 
ber’d, 
Crowd before the spirit's gaze; 
Turn whichever way she will, 
Ever there abiding still! 


No. 183 (a) 


The Day of Death. 


Oh, how then the guilty spirit 
Shall her wasted years deplorel 

Shall bewail salvation’s season 
Idly lost for evermore ! 

How supreme shall be her pain! 

To have liv’d her life in vain ! 


Oh, how bitter then the sweetness 
Of deluding flesh shall seem! 
What a phantom, human great- 


ness, 
All dissolving like a dream ! 
What a mockery, pleasures brief, 
Follow'd by eternal grief! 


While the soul, her worth per- 
ceiving, { weigh’d, 
Which before she never 
Spurns the filth in which so lately 
She was lying, self-betray'd, 
And, at any risk, would be 
From her carnal bondage free. 


King immortal! I beseech Thee, 
By Thy Cross of bitter woe; 
Jesu Christ ! at my departure 
Thy sustaining grace bestow ; 
Oh, in me at that dread hour, 
Crush the tyrant-tempter’s power. 


Scatter all his host infernal, 
Lay me fast in Thee asleep; 
Then to fields of life eternal 
Bear me,Shepherd of the sheep, 
There to dwell in sight of Thee, 
Safe for all ETERNITY ! 
** Crown of Jesus,” p. 601. 


DEVOTIONS TO THE PASSION. 


A CANTICLE OF PASSAGES FROM THE SCRIPTURES, 


In honour of the Passion of our Lord, compiled by St. Catherine 
_ of Ricci, and suitable for all Fridays. 


[Sung to the second Gregorian tone.] 


MICI mei, et proximi mei: 
adversum me appropinqua- 
verunt et steterunt, 

Traditus sum, et non egredic- 
bar; oculi mei languerunt præ 
inopia. 

Et factus est sudor meus ; si- 
cut guttæ sanguinis decurreutis 
Ìn terram ~ 


Y friends and my neighbours 
have drawn near, and stood 


‘against me. 


. Twas delivered up and came 
not forth, my eyes languished 
through poverty. 

And my sweat became as drops 
of blood, trickling down upon the 
ground, 


Circumdederunt me canes 
multi; ooncilium malignantium 
obsedit me. 

Corpus meum dedi percuticn- 
tibus ; et genas meas vellentibus. 


_ Faciem meam non averti ab 
increpantibus ; et conspuentibus 
in me. 

Quoniam ego in flagella para- 
tus sum: et dolor meus in con- 
spectu meo semper, 

Milites plectentes coronam de 


spinis; imposuerunt super caput © 


meum. 

Foderunt manus meas, et pedes 
meos ; et dinumeraverunt omnia 
ossa mea. 

Et dederunt in escam meam 
fel: et in siti mea potaverunt me 
aceto. 

Omnes videntes me, derise- 
runt me; locuti sunt labiis, et 
moverunt caput, 


Ipsi vero consideraverunt, et 
inspexerunt me; diviserunt sibi 
vestimenta, et super vestem 
meam miserunt sortem. 

In manus tuas commendo spi- 
ritum meum redemisti me Do- 
mine, Deus veritatis. 

Memento famulorum tuorum 
Domine ; dum veneris in regnum 
tuum, 

Jesus autem, emissa voce 
magna, tradidit spiritum, 


For many dogs haré encom- 
passed me, the council of the 
malignant hath besieged me. 

T have given my body to the 
strikers, and my cheeks to them 
that plucked them 

J have not turned away my 
face from them that rebuked me, 
and spit upon me. 

For I am ready for scourges, 
and my sorrow is continually be- 
fore me. 

The soldiers planting a crown 
of thorns, placed it upon my 


ea 

They have dug my hands and 
feet; they have numbered all my 
bones. 

And they gave gall for my food, 
and in my thirst, they gave me 
vinegar to drink. 

All they that sought me 
laughed me to scorn ; they havo 
spoken with the lips and wagged 
their head. 

They have looked and stared 
upon me; they parted my gar- 
ments among them; and apon 
my vesture they cast lots. 

Into thy hands I commend my 
spirit; thou hast redeemed we, 
O God of truth. 

Be mindful, O Lord, of thy 
servants ; when thou sbalt come 
in thy kingdom. 

And Jesus having cried out 
with a loud voice gave up the 
ghost. 


[ The following verses are sung to the sixth Gregorian tone.) 


11 Domine; 
in eternum cantabo. 

Vere languores nostros ipse 
tulit: et dolores nostros ipse 
portavit. 

Ipse autem vulneratus est 
Propter iniquitates nostras: at- 
tritus est propter scelera nostra. 

Omnes nos quasi oves erravi- 
mus: unusquisque in viam suam 
declinavit. | 

Et posuit in eo Dominus; ini- 
quitates omnium nostrum, 


HE mercies of the Lord, I 
will sing for all eternity. 

Surely he hath borne our in- 

firmities, and carried our sorrows. 


He was wounded for our ini- 
quities, he was bruised for our 
sins. 

All we like sheep have gone 
astray, every one hath turned 
aside into his own way. 

For the Lord hath placed upon 
him the iniquities of us all. 


® This verse is sung ina high voice to the tone of the Passion. 


Exurge, quare obdormis Do- 


rere why sleepest thou, O 


mine? exurge, et ne repellas in Lord: arise, and cast us not of 


finem. 


to the end. 


L This verse is sung thrice, namely, by the Chanters, People, 
and Chanters.] 


Ecce Deus salvator meus; fi- 


ducialiter agam, et non timebo. 


Te ergo quesumus tuis famu- 
lis subveni, quos pretioso san- 
guine redemisti. 


V. Miserere nostri Jesu benig- 
ne. 

RZ. Qui passus es clementer 
pro nobis, 

Respice quesumus Domine 
super hanc familiam tuam: pro 
qua Dominus noster Jesus Chris- 
tus, non dubitavit manibus tradi 
nocentium, et crucis subire tor- 
mentum. 

RZ. Amen. 


Behold, God is my saviour, I 
m deal confidently, and will no- 

ear. 

We beseech thee, O Lord, helg 
thy servants whom thou hast 
redeemed with thy precious 
blood. 

- Y. Have mercy on us, O be. 
nign Jesus. 

RZ. Who in thy clemency 
didst suffer for us. 

Look down we beseech thee O 
Lord, on this thy family, for 


-which our Lord Jesus Christ, 


did not hesitate to be delivered 

into the hands of the wicked, and 

suffer the torments of the cross. 
RZ. Amen. 


Devotions to the Passion, are generally concluded with a blessing 
given with a Crucifix, or with a relic of the true Cross. 


No. 183. (b) 
E pueri, Dominum: * 
laudate nomen Domini. 


Sit ncmen Domini benedictum: 
* ex hoc nunc et usque in sæ- 
culum. 

A solis ortu usque ad occa- 
sum: * laudabile nomen Domi- 
ni. 


Excelsus super omnes gentes 
Dominus: et super cœlos gloria 
ejus. 

Quis sicut Dominus Deus nos- 
ter, qui in altis habitat: * et hu- 


milia respicit in cælo et in terra! 


Suscitans a terra inopem : * et 
de stercore erigens pauperem: 


Ut collocet enm cum princi- 
pibus ; cum principibus populi 
sui. 

Qui habitare facit sterilem in 
fomo:* matrem filiorum 1 
tantem. 

Gloria Patri. 


„Crown of Jesus,“ p. 457—459. 


Ps. 112. Laudate pueri. 


RAISE the Lord, ye children. 
praise ye the name of the 
Lord. 

2. Blessed be the name of the 
Lord: from this time forth for 
evermore. 

3. From the rising up of the 
sun unto the going down of the 
same: the name of the Lord is 
worthy to be praised. 

4. The Lord is high above all 
nations: and his glory above the 
heavens. 

5. Who is like unto the Lord 
our God, who dwelleth on high: 
and regardeth the things that are 
lowly in heaven and in earth ? 

6. Who raiseth up the needy 
from the earth: and lifteth the 
poor from off the dunghill : 

7. That he may set him with 
the princes : even with the prin- 
ces of his people. 

8. Who maketh the barren 
woman to dwell in her house: 
the joyful mother of children. 

Glory be to the Father. 


Ant. Sit nomen Domini ben e- 
dictum in sæcula. 

Ant. Nos qui vivimus, benedi- 
cimus Domino. 


No, 184, 


Ant. Blessed be the name of 
the Lord for ever. 
Ant, We. who live, bless the 
Lord. | 
„Crown of Jesus,” p. 615. 


Lucis Creator, 


BLEST Creator of the light! 


Who dost the dawn from 


rkness bring} 


And framing nature's depth and height, 
Didst with the new-born light begin. 


Who gently blending eve with morn, 
And morn with eve, didst call them day; 
Thick flows the flood of darkness down, 
Oh, hear us as we weep and pray ! 


Keep thou our souls from schemes of crim@, 
Nor guilt remorseful let them know; 
Nor, thinking but on things of time, 
é Into Eternal darkness go. 


Teach us to knock at heaven's high door; 


8 Teach us the prize of life to win: 
E Teach us all evil to abhor, 


And purify ourselves within, 


Father of mercies ! hear our cry, 
Hear us, O sole-begotten Son ! 


Who, with the Holy Ghost most high, 
Reignest while endless ages run. 


Amen. 
“ Crown of Jesus,” p. 618 


No.185. The Magnificat, or Canticle of the B. Virgin. 


AGNIFICAT: * anima mea 
Dominum. 

Et exultavit spiritus meus; * 
in Deo salutari meo. 

Quia respexit humilitatem an- 
cille sue: * ecce enim ex hoc 
beatam me dicent omnes gene- 
rationes. 


Quia fecit mihi magna qui po- 
tens est; * ef sanctum nomen 
ejus. 

Et misericordia ejus a pro- 
genie in progenies; * timenti- 
bus cum, 

Fecit potentiam in brachio 
suo: * dispersit superbos men- 
te cordis sui. 

Deposuit potentes de sede: 
et exaltavit humiles, l 


M* soul doth magnify: the 
Lord. 

2. And my spirit hath rejoiced: 
in God my Saviour, 

3. For he hath regarded the 
humility of his handmaid: for 
behold from henceforth all gene- 
rations shall call me blessed. 

4. For he that is mighty hath, 
done great things unto me: and 
holy is his name. 

5. And his mercy is from gene- 
ration to generation ; unto them 
that fear him. 

6. He hath showed strength 
with his arm: he hath scattered 
th- proud in the imagination of 
th: ir heart. 

7. He hath put down the 
m ghty from their seat: and hath 
e.alted the humble, 


r7 7 


Esurientes implevit bonis * et 
divites dimisit inanes, 


Suscepit Israel puerum suum: 
? recordatus misericordiz sup. 


Sicut locutus est ad patres 
nostros: * Abraham, et somini 
ejus in sæcula. 

Gloria Pari. 


8. He hath filled the hungry 
with good things: and the rich 
he hath sent empty away. 

9. He hath upholden his ser- 
vant Israel: being mindful of 
his mercy. 

10. As he spake unto our fa- 
thers: to Abraham and his seed 
for ever. 

Glory be to the Father. 

„Crown of Jesus,” p. 619, 


COMPLINE. 


No. 186. 
V. Jube, domne, benedicere. 


The Lector begins. 


V. Father give us your blessing. 


The Blessing. 


8 quietam, et finem 
perfectum concedat nobis 
Dominus omnipotens. 

M. Amen. 


Short Lesson, 


RAT RES, sobrii es tote, et 

vigilate: quia adversarius 
vester diabolus tamquam leo 
rugicnd circuit, quęerens quem 
devoret: cui resistite fortes in 
fide. Tu autem, Domine, mise- 
rere nobis. 

R. Deo gratias. 

Y. Adjutorium nostrum in 
nomine Domini. 

RZ. Qui fecit celum et ter- 
ram. 
Pater noster (Dicitur totum se- 
ereto.) 


No. 187. Ps. 4, 


UM invocarem, exaudivit me 
Deus justitie mee: * in 
tribulatione dilatasti mihi. 


Miserere mei: * et exaudi ora- 
tionem meam. 

Filii hominum usquequo gravi 
corde: * ut guid diligitis vanita- 
tem, et quæritis mendacium ? 


Et scitote quoniam mirificavit 
Dominus sanctum suum: Do- 
minus exaudiet me cum clamave- 
ro ad eum. 


AY the Lord Almighty grant 
us & quiet night, and a per- 
fect end. 
Ry. Amen. 


1 St. Pet. V. 


RETHREN, be sober, aud 
watch, because your adversa- 
ry the devil, as a roaring lion, 
goeth about seeking whom he 
may devour; whom resist ye 
stong in faith. But do thou, O 
Lord, have merey on us. 
RZ. Thanks be to God.’ 
Y. Our help is in the name of 
the Lord. 
RZ. Who hath made heaven 
and earth. 
Our Father. (in secrel.) 


Cum Invoearem. 


HEN L called upon him, the 
W God of my justice heard me: 
when I was in distress, thou didst 
enlarge me. 

2 Have mercy upon me: and 
hear my prayer. 

3 O ye sons of men, how long 
will ye be dull of heart: why do 
ye love vanity, and seek after 
lying? 

4 Know ye also that the Lord 
hath eaaited his holy one: the 
Lord will hear me, when Icry 
unto him. 


Jrascimini,’et nolite peceare: 


ques dicitis in cordibus vestris, in 
cubilibus vestris compungimini. 


Sacrificate sacrificium justitie, 
èt sperate in Domino: * multi 
dicunt, Quis ostendit nobis bona? 


Signatum est super nos lumen 
vultis tui, Domine: * dedisti læ- 
titiam in corde meo. 

A fructu frumenti, vini, et olei 
gui: * multiplicati sunt. 


In pace in idipsum :* dor- 
miam et requiescam. 

Quoniam tu, Domine, singulari- 
ter in spe: * constituisti me. 

Gloria Patri, 


No. 188. 


te, Domine, speravi, non 
confundar in æternum:* in 
justitia tua libera me. 

Incfina ad me aurem tuam : * 
accelera, ut eruas me. 

Esto mihi in Deum protec- 
torem, et in domum refugii: * ut 
salvum me facias. 

Quoniam fortitudo mea, et 
refugium meum es tu: * et prop- 
ter nomen tuum deduces me, et 
enutries me. 

Educes me de laqueo hoc, quem 
absconderunt mihi: * quoniam 
tu es protector meus, 

In manus tuas commendo 
spiritum meum ; “ redemisti me 
Domine, Deus veritatis, 

Gloria Patri. 


No. 189, 


UI habitat in adjutorio Altis- 
simi : * in protectione Dei 
cœli commorabitur. 


Dicet Domino, Susceptor meus 
es tu, et refugium meum: * Deus 
meus sperabo in eum. 


Quoniam ipse liberavit me de 
laqueo venantium: * et a verk 
aspero, 


5. Be ye angry, and sin not: 
the things which ye say in your 
hearts, be sorry for upon you” 
beds. 

6. Offer up the sacrifice of jus · 
tice, and hope in the Lord: there 
are many that say, Who sboweth 
us good things ? 

7. The light of thy countenance, 
O Lord, is signed upon us. thou 
hast put gladness in my heart. 

8. By the fruit of their corn 
and wine and oil: are they mul- 
tiplied. 

9. In peace in the self-same I 
will sleep and take my rest. 

10. For thou only, O Lord! 
hast established me in hope 

Glory be to the Father. 

„Crown of Jesus,” p. 633. 


Ps. 30. In te, Domine, speravi. 


N,thee, O Lord, have I hoped, 
let me never be confounded : 
deliver me in thy justice 

2 Incline thine ear unto me: 
make haste to deliver me, 

3 Be tbou my God, my protec- 
tor, and a house of refuge : that 
thou mayest save me. 

4 For thou art my strength and 
my refuge: and for thy name's 
sake, thou wilt lead me and 
nourish me. 

5 Thou wilt bring me out of 


this snare, that they have laid 


for me: for thou art my protector 


6 Into thy hands I commend | 
my spirit: thou hast redeemed | 


me, O Lord, the God of truth. 
Glory be to the Father. 
“Crown of Jesus,” p. 633. 


Ps. 90. Qui habitat. 


E that dwelleth in the help 


of the Most High: shall a- 


bide under the protection of the 
God of heaven. 


2 He shall say unto the Lord, 


thou art my upholder, and my 
refuge: my God, in him will I 
hope. 


3. For he hath delivered me 


from the snare of the hunters 3 
and from the sharp word. 


Scapulis suis obumbrabit tibi: 
et sub pennis ejus sperabis. 


Scuto circumdabit te veritas 
ejus:* non timebis a timore 
noctarno. 

A sagitta volante in die, a ne- 
gotio perambulante in tenebris : ” 
ab incursu et demonio meridiano. 


Cadent a latere tuo mille, et 
decem millia a dextris tuis: * ad 
te autem non appropinquabit. 


Verumtamen oculis tuis consid- 
erabis : et retributionem pec- 
catorum videbis 

Quoniam tu es, Domine, spes 
mea: altissimum posuisti re- 
fugium tuum. 

Non accedet ad te malum : * et 
flagellum non appropinquabit 
tabernaculo tuo. 


Quoniam angelis suis mandavit 
de te: * ut custodiant te in omni- 
bus viis tuis. 

In manibus portabunt te: ne 
forte offendas ad lapidem pedem 
tuum. ; 

Super aspidem et basiliscum 
ambulabis: * et conculcabis leo- 
nem ct draconem., 


Quoniam in me speravit libe- 
rabo eum: * protegam eum, quo- 
niam cognovit nomen mcum, 


Clamabit ad me, et ego exaudi- 
am eum: * cum ipso sum in 
tribulatione ; eripiam eum, et 
glorificabo eum. 

Longitudine dierum replebo 
eum: et ostendam illi salutare 
meum. 

Gloria Petri. 


No. 190. Ps. 133. 


CCE nunc, benedicite Domi- 
num: * omnes servi Domini. 


Qui statis in domo Domini: * 
in atriis domus Dei nostri, 


4 He shall overshadow thee 
witb his shoulders: and under 
bis wings shalt thou trust. 

5 His truth shall compass thee 
with a shield : thou shalt not be 
afraid for the terror of the night. 

6 For the arrowthat flieth in 
the day, for the plague that walk- 
ethin the darkness: for the assault 
of the evil one in the noon · day. 

7 A thousand shall fall at thy 
side, and ten thousand at thy 
right-hand: but it shall not 
come nigh thee. 

8 But with thine eyes shalt 
thou behold: and shalt see the 
reward of the wicked. 

9 For thou, O Lord, art my 
hope: thou hast set thy refuge 
very high, 

10 There shall no evil ap- 
proach untothee: nor shall the 
scourge come nigh unto thy dwell- 
ing. 

11 For he hath given his an- 
gels charge over thec : to keep 
thee in all thy ways. 

12 In their hands shall they 
bear thee up: lest baply thou 
dash thy foot against a stone. 

13, Thou shalt walk upon the 
asp and the basilisk : the lion and 
the dragon shalt thou tread under 
thy feet. 

14 Because he hath hoped in 
me, I will deliver him: 1 will 
5 him because he hath 

nown my name. 

15 He shall cry unto me and 
I will hear him: Iam with him 
in trouble; I will deliver him, 
and glorify him. 

16 With length of days will I 
fill him: and I will show unto 
him my salvation. 

Glory be to the Father. 


“ Crown of Jesus,” p. 634. 


Ecce nunc. 
EHOLD now, bless ye the 
Lord: all ye servants of the 
Lord. 
2 Who stand in the house of 
the Lord; in the courts of the 
house. of our God. 


In noctibus extollite manus 
vestras in sancta: “ et benedi- 
eite Dominum. 

Benedicat te Dominus ex Sion: 
è qui fecit cælum et terram. 


Gloria Patri. 
Ant, Miserere mihi, Domine, 
et exaudi orationem meam, 


No. 191. 


E lucis ante terminum, 
Rerum Creator, poscimus 3 
Ut pro tua clementia, 
Sis prœsul et custodia. 


Procul recedant somnia, 

Et noctium phantasmata 
Hostemgue nostrum comprime, 
Ne polluantur corpora. ö 


Presta, Pater piissime, 
Patrique compar Unice, 
Cum Spiritu Paraclito 
Regnans per omne sæculume 


= 
r 


3 Lift up your hands by night 
to the holy places: and bless the 
Lord 


4 May the Lord out of Sion 
bless thce : who bath made hea- 
ven and earth. 

Glory be to the Father. 

Ant. Have mercy on me, O 
Lord, and graciously hear my 
prayer. 

* Crown of Jesus,” p. 635, 


Te Lucis. 


Noe with the fast-departing 
light, 


Maker of all! we ask of thee. 
Of thy great mercy, through the 
night 
Our guardian and defence to be. 


Far off let idle visions fly ; 
No phantom of the night mo- 
lest; 
Curb thou our raging enemy, 
That we in chaste repose may 
rest. 


Father of mercies hear our cry; 
Hear us, O sole-begotten Son; 
Who with the Holy Ghost most 
high, 
Neignest while endless ages 


run. 
„Crown of Jesus,“ p. 636. 


No. 192, The Nunc dimittis, or Canticle of Simeon, 


Ant. Salva nos. 


UNC dimittis servam tuum, 
Domine: 
bum tuum in pace. 

Quia viderunt oculi mei * 
Salutare tuum. 

Quod parasti * ante faciem 
omnium populorum. 

Lumen ad revelationem genti- 
um, * et gloriam plebis tuæ 
Israel. 

Gloria Patri. 


Ant. Salva, nos, Domine, 
vigilantes, custodi nos dormien- 
tes: ut vigilemus cum Christo, 
et requie eamus in pace, (Zem: 
pore Paschali, Alleluia.) 


* secundum ver- 


Ant Save us. 
OW dost thou dismiss thy 
servant, O Lord, in peace: 
according to thy word. 

2 For mine eyes have seen: 
thy salvation. 

3 Which thou hast prepared: 
before the face of all people. 

4 A light to enlighten the 
gentiles: and the glory of thy 
people Israel. 

Glory be to the Father. 

Ant. Save us, O Lord, when 
we are awake, and keep us while 
we sleep: that we may watch 
with Christ and rest in peace. 
In Paschal time, Alleluia.) 

“Crown of Jesus, p. 637. 


No. 193. 


Alma Redemptoris. 


LMA Redemptoris Mater, quæ Wee of Christ! hear thou 


pervia cœli, 

Porta manes, et Stella maris, 
succurre cadenti, 

Surgere qui curat, populo: tu 
quæ genuisti. 

Natura mirante, tuum sanctum 
Genitorem: 

Virgo prius ac posterius, Gabri- 
elis ab ore, 

Sumens illud Ave, peccatorum 
miserere, 


No. 194. 


VE, Regina celorum! 
Ave domina angelorum} 

Salve, radix, salve porta, 
Ex qua mundo Lux est orta. 


Gaude, Virgo gloriosa, 
Super omnes speciosa, 
Vale, O valde decora ! 
Et pro nobis Chrisium exora. ` 


No. 195. 


EGINA Celi, lætare ! alleluia. 
Quia quem meruisti portare; 
alleluia. 
Resurrexit sicut dixit; alleluia. 
Ora pro nobis Deum: alleluia 


No. 196. (a) 


ALVE, Regina, mater miseri- 
cordiœ; 5 

Vita, dulcedo, et spes nostra, 
salve. 

Ad te clamamus, exules filii 
Heve ; 

Ad te suspiramus, gementes 
et flentes in hac lacrymarum 
valle. 

Eia ergo, Advocata nostra. 

Illos tuos misericordes oculos 
ad nos converte; 


thy people’s cry, 
Star of the deep, and Portal of 
the sky 
Mother of Him who thee front 
nothing made, 
Sinking we strive, and call to 
thee for aid: 
Oh, by that joy which Gabriel 
brought to thee, 
Thou Virgin first and last, let us 
thy mercy see. 
** Crown of Jesus,” p. 640 


Ave Regina, 


AIL, O Queen of Heav’n en 
thron'd! 
Hail, by angels mistress own'd; 
Root of Jesse, Gute of morn, 
Whence the world's true Light 
was born. 


Glorious Virgin, joy to thee, 
Loveliest whom in heaven they 
see, 
Fairest thou where all are fair! 
Plead with Christ our sins to 
spare, ; 
„Crown of Jesus,” p. 641e 


Regina Celi. 


UEEN of Heaven rejoices 
alleluia, 
Because He whom thou hast 
deserved to bear; alleluia, 
Has risen as He said; alleluia. | 
Pray God for us: alleluia. 
„Crown of Jesus,” p. 642. 


Salve Regina. 


H' holy Queen, Mother of 
mercy ; 

Our life, our sweetness ana 
our hope, _ 

To thee do we cry, poor bane 
ished children of Eve; f 

To thee do we send up our 
sighs mourning and weeping in: 
this vale of tears. 

Turn then, most gracious ad- 
vocate, thy merciful eyes towards 
us. 


Et Jesum, benedictum fruc- 
tum ventris tui, 
Nobis post hoc exilium osten- 


e 
0 clemens, O pia, O dulcis 
Virgo Maria. 


No. 196. (b) 


Ant. O lumen ecclesie, doctor 
veritatis, rosa patientis, ebur 
castitatis, aquam sapientiæ pro- 
pinasti gratis, preedicator gratia, 
nos junge beatis. 


— 


And after this our exile show 
unto us 


The blessed fruit of thy womb 


esus. 
O Clement, O pious, O sweet 
Virgin Mary. 
„Crown of Jesus, p. 642 


0 Lumen. 


Ant. O light of the Church, O 
doctor of truth, O rose of pa- 
tience, O precious jewel of chag- 
tity ; the bright waters of 
heavenly wisdom thou didst 
freely deal out to all, O preacher — 
of grace, unite us to the blessed, 

“Crown of Jesus,” p. 51a, 


LATIN AND ENGLISH HYMNS; 


FOR PARTICULAR OCCASIONS, 


No. 197. 


VE maris stella, 
Dei Mater alma, 
Atque semper virgo, 
Felix cæli porta. 


Sumens illud Ave 
Gabrielis ore, 
Funda nos in pace, 
Mutans Eve nomen. 


Solve vincla reis, 
Profer lumen cæcis, 
Mala nostra pelle, 
Bona cuncta posce. 


Monstra te esse matrem, 
Sumat per te preces, 
Qui pro nobis natus, 
Tulit esse tuus, 


Virgo singularis, 
Inter omnes mitis, 
Nos culpis solutos, 
Mites fac et castos. 


" Vitam præsta puram, 
Iter para tutum, 

-Ut videntes Jesum, 
Semper colletemur. 


Sit laus Deo Patri, 
Summo Christo decus, 
Spiritui Sancto, 

Tribus honor unus, Amen. 


Ave Maris Stella. 


AIL thou star of ocean t 
Portal of the sky! 
Ever Virgin Mother 
Of the Lord most high! 


Oh! by Gabriel’s Ave, 

UDtter'd long ago, 

Eva's name reversing, 
Grant us peace below. 


Break the captive's fetters , 
Light on blindness pour; 

All our ills expelling, 
Every bliss implore. 


Show thyself a mother; 
Offer Him our sighs, 
Who for us incarnate . 
‘Did not thee despise, 
Virgin of all virgins! 
To thy shelter take us: 
Gentlest of the gentle! A 
Chaste and gentle make us 


Still as on we journey, 

Help our weak endeavour; 
Till with thee and Jesus 

We rejoice for ever. 


Through the highest heaven, 
To the Almighty Three, 
Father, Son, and Spirit, 
One same glory be. Amen, 


“Crown of Jesus,” p. 644- 


No. 198. O Sanctissima. 
SANCTISSIMA, O purissima, f} MOST holy, O most pure, 


Dulcis Virgo Maria! Sweet Virgin Mary, 
Mater amata, intemerata, Mother beloved inviolate, 
Ora, ora pro nobis! Pray, pray for us! 
Tota pulchra es, O Maria! All beautiful thou art, O Mary, 
Et macula non est in te, And stain is not in thée, 
Mater amata, intemerata, Mother beloved, inviolate, 
Ora, ora pro nobis! Pray, pray for us! 
Sicut lilium inter spinas As the lily amongst thorns, | 
Sic Maria inter filias, So Mary amongst the daughters 
Mater amata, intemerata, of men, 
Ora, ora pro nobis! Mother beloved, inviolate, 


Pray, pray for us. 
** Crown of Jesus,” p. 644. 


No. 199. Sreator Alme. 
HYMN FOR ADVENT, 


‘(see of the starry frame ! 
Eternal Light of all who live, 
Jesu, Redeemer of mankind ! 

An ear to Thy poor suppliants give. 


When man was sunk in sin and death, 
Lost in the depth of Satan’s snare, 

Love brought Thee down to cure our ills, 
By taking of those ills a share. 


Thou, for the sake of guilty men, 
Causing Thine own pure blood to flow 

Didst issue from Thy Virgin shrine, 
And to the Cross a Victim go. 


So great the glory of Thy might, 

If we but chance Thy name to sound, 
At once all Heaven and Hell unite 

In bending low with awe profound. 


Great Judge of all! in that last day, 

When friends shall fail, and foes combing 
Be present then with us, we pray, 

To guard us with Thy arm divine. 


To God the Father, and the Son, 


All 1 and power and glory be; 
With Thee, O holy Comforter ! 
Henceforth through all eternity. Amen 
“ Crown of Jesus, p. 645 
No. 200. Adeste Fideles. 
From Christmas-day to Octave of the Epiphany inclusively. 
DESTE Fideles, y” faithful, come rejoice and 


sing, 
Lati triumphantes ; To Bethlehem your praises bring} 


Venite, venite in Bethlehem: 
Natum videte 
Regem angelorum: | 
Venite adoremus, a 
Venite adoremus, 

Venite adoremus Dominum 


Deum de Deo, 

Lumen de Jumine 2 
Gestant puellæ viscera; ; 

Deum verum, 

Genitum non factum: 
Venite adoremus, &c. 


Cantet nunc io chorus angelort.m 
Cantet nunc aula celestiwm, 
Gloria in excelsis Deo: 

Venite adoremus, &c, 


Ergo qui natus 
Die hodierna, 
Jesus tibi sit gloria: 
Pairis æterni 
Verbum caro factum $ 
Venite adoremus, &c. 


No. 201, 


wee 


-Behold P new-born angels 


g: 
Come, let us adore, 
Come, let us adore, 
Come, let us adore the Lord. 


True God of God, and light of 
light 
Borne in womb of Virgin bright: 
Begot, not made, the God of 
might: 
Come, let us adore, &c. 


Angelic choirs, with joy now sing 
Th’ heavenly courts with echoes 


ring, 
Glory on high to God our King 
Come, let us adore, &e. 


Jesus, whose life this day began, 
The Father's co-eternal Son, 
Glory to Him be ever sung; 
Come, let us adore, 
Come, let us adore, 
Come, let us adore the Lord. 


Crown of Jesus,” p. 646. 


Wow with the slowerevolving year. 


HYMN FOR LENT. 


OW with the slow-revolving 
year, 
Again the Fast we greet, © 
Which in ils mystic circle moves 
Of forty days complete. 


That Fast by Law and Prophets 
taught, 
By Jesus Christ restor’d ; 
Jesus, of seasons and of times 
The Maker and the Lord. 


Henceforth more sparing let us 


be 
Of food, of words, of sleep ; 
Henceforth beneath a stricter 
guard 
The roving senses keep. 


And let us shun whatever things 
Distract the careless heart; 
And let us shut the soul against 

The tyrant Tempter's art; 


And weep before the Judge, and 
strive 
His vengeance to appease; 
Saying to Him with contrite voice, 
Upon our bended knees: 


“ Much have we sinn'd, O Lord! 
and still 
We sin each day we rive; 
Yet pour Thy pity from on high, 
And of Thy grace forgive. 


Remember that we still are Thine, 
Though of a fallen frame ; 
And take not from us in Thy 
wrath 
The glory of Thy name. 


Undo past evil; grant us, Lord, 
More grace to do aright; 

So may we now and ever find 

Acceptance in Thy sight.” 


d 


Blessed Trinity in Unity! 
Vouchssfe us, in Thy love, 
To gather from these fasts below 


Immortal fruit above. Amen. 
“Crown of Jesus,” p. 646. 
No, 202, Vexilla Regis. 
| PASSION AND PALM SUNDAY, 
EXILLA Regis prodeunt : ORTH comes the Standard of 


Fulget crucis mysterium, 


Qua vita mortem pertulit, 
Et morte vitam protulit. 


Ques vulnerata lances 
-Mucrone diro, criminum 
Ut nos lavaret sordibus, 
Manavit unda et sanguine. 


. Impleta sunt, que concinit 
David fideli carmine, 
Dicendo nationibus; 
Regnavit a ligno Deus, 


Aroor decora et fulgida, 
Ornata regis purpura, 
Electa digno stipite 

Tam sancta membra tangere. 


Beata, cujus brachiis 
Pretium pependit sæculi. 
Statera facta corporis, 
Tulitque predam 


O Crux ave, spes unica, 
Hoc Passionis tempore 
Piis adauge gratiam, 
Reisque dele crimina. 


To, fons salutis Trinitas, 
Collaudet omnis spiritus: 
Quibus crucis victoriam 


Largiris, adde premium. 
Amen. 


the King: 
All hail, thou Mystery adored! 
Hail, Cross! on which the life 
Himself 
Died, and by death our life re- 
stor d. 


On which our Saviour's holy side, 
Rent open with a eruel spear, 
Of blood and water pour'd e 
stream, 8 
To wash us from defilement elear. 


O sacred Wood! in thee fulfill'd 
Was only David's truthful lay! 
Which told the world that from a 


Tree i 
The Lord should all the nations 
sway. 


Most royally empurpled o'er, 
How beautiful thy stem doth 
shine, 
How glorious was its lot to touch 
Those limbs so holy and divine! 


Thrice blest, upon whose arms out- 
stretched 
The Saviour of the world re- 
clined ; 
Balance sublime! upon whose beam 
Was weigh'd the ransom of 
mankind. s 


Hail, Cross! thou only hops of man, 
Hail on this holy Passion-day! 
To 1 increase the grace they 

ave ; 
From sinners purge their guilt 
away. 


Salvation's spring, blest Trinity, 
Be praise to Thee through earth 
and skies: 
Thon through the Cross the victory 
Dost give; oh, also give the 
prizo! Amen. 
Crown of Jesus,” p. 647 


No. 203. 


Veni Creator—Whit-Suanday. 


[Proper before any undertaking. ) 


ENI, Creator Spiritus, 
Mentes tuorum visita, 
Imple superna gratia, 
Que tu creasti pectora. 


Qui diceris Paraclitus, 
Altissimi donum Dei. 
Fons vivus, ignis, charitas, 
Et spiritalis unctio. 


Tu septiformis munere, 
Digitus Paternæ dexterm, 
Tu rite promissam Patris, 
Sermone ditans guttura. 


Accende lumen sensibus, 
Infunde amorem cordibus, 
Infirma nostri corporis 
Virtute firmans perpeti, 


Hostem repellas longius, 
Pacemque dones protinus ; 
- Ductore sic te prævio 
Vitemus omne noxium. 


Per te sciamus da Patrem, 


Noscamus atque Filium, 
Teque utriusque Spiritum 
Credamus omni tempore, 


Deo Patris sit gloria, 
Et Filio, qui a mortuis 
Surrexit, ac Paraclito, 
in sæculorum sæcula. 


Amen. 


i No, 204. 


OME, O Creator Spirit blest 
And in our souls take up Thy 
rest; 
Come, with Thy grace and heavenly 


ai e 
To fill the hearts which Thou hast 
made, 


Great Paraclete! to Thee we cry, 
O highest gift of God most High! 
O fount of life! O fire of love! 

And sweet anointing from above ! 


Thou in Thy sevenfold gifts art 
known ; 

The finger of God's hand we own, 

The promise of the Father Thou! 

Who dost the tongue with pow’e 
endow. 


Kindle our senses from above, 
And 1 our hearts o erflow with 


lov 
With pationes firm, and virtue high, 
The weakness of our flesh supply. 


Far from us drive the foe we dread, 

And grant us Thy true peace in- 
` stead > 

So shall we not with Thee for guide, 

Turn from the path of life aside. 


Oh, may Thy grace on us bestow, 

The Father and the Son to know, 

And Thee through endless times 
con fess'd, 

Of both th’eternal Spirit blest. 


All glory while the ages run 
Be to the Father, and the Son 
Who rose fom death ; the same to 


The 
0 Holy Ghost eternally. Amen. 
Crown of Jesus,” p. oe 


x 


Lauda Sion. 


For Processions of the Blesred Sacrament, Corpus Christs, ka 


Ging forth, O Sion, sweetly sing, 
The praises of thy shepherd King. 


cen 


In hymns and canticles divine, 
Dare all thou canst ; thou hast no son - 


Worthy His praises to prolong, - 
So far surpassing powers like thine. 


To-day no theme of common praise, 

Forms the sweet burden of thy lays, 
The living, life-dispensing Food, 

That Food which at the sacred board, 

Unto the brethren twelve our Lord, 
His paring legacy bestowed. 


Then be the anthem clear and strong, 
Thy fullest note, thy sweetest song, 
The music of the raptured breast. 
For me shines forth the day sublime, 
That brings remembrance of tbe time, 
When Jesus first this table blessed. 


Within our New Kino’s banquet hall, 
They met to keep the festival 
That closed the ancient paschal rite, 
The Old is by the New replaced ; 
The Substance hath the Shadow chased; 
And rising day dispels the night. 


Christ willed what He Himself had done, 

Should be renewed, while time should run, 
In memory of His parting hour ; 

Thus, tutored in His school divine, 

We consecrate the bread and wine, 
Into the Host of saving power. 


This faith to Christian men is given— 
Bread is made FLESH by words from heaven; 
Into His Boop the wine is turned, 
What though it baffle nature’s powers ? 
The sense I—the sight ?—This faith of ours 
- Proves more than nature e'er discerned. 


Concealed beneath the twofold sign, 

Fit symbols of the gifts divine, 
There lie the mysteries adored. 

The living Body is our food ; 

Our drink the ever precious Blood; 
In each one undivided Lord. 


Nor he that eateth it divides 

The sacred food which whole abides, 
Unbroken still, nor ae decay, 

Be one or be a thousand fed, 

They eat alike that living Bread, 
Which, still received, ne’er wastes awaye 


The good, the guilty, share therein 
With sure increase of grace or sin, 
The spirit’s certain life or death; 
Death to the guilty; to the good 
Immortal life. See how one food 
Man's joy or woe accomplisheth ! 


No. 203. 


Veni Creator—Whit-Sunday. 


[ Proper before any undertaking.) 


ENI, Creator Spiritus, 
Mentes tuorum visita, 
-Imple superna gratia, 
Quæ tu creasti pectora. 


Qui diceris Paraclitus, 
Altissimi donum Dei. 
Fons vivus, ignis, charitas, 
Et spiritalis unctio. 


Tu septiformis munere, 
Digitus Paternæ dexter, 
Tu rite promissum Patris, 
Sermone ditans guttura, 


Accenda lumen sensibus, 
Infunde amorem cordibus, 
Infirma nostri corporis 
Virtute firmans perpeti, 


Hostem repellas longius, 
Pacemque dones protinus ; 
- Ductore sic te previo 
Vitemus omne noxium. 


Per te sciamus da Patrem, 


Noscamus atque Filium, 
Teque utriusque Spiritum 
Credamus omni tempore. 


Deo Patris sit gloria, 
Et Filio, qui a mortuis 
Surrexit, ac Paraclito, 
in sulorum sæcula. 


‘Chere O Creator Spirit blest 

And in our souls take up Thy 
rest; 

Come, with Thy grace and heavenly 


To fill the hearts which Thou hast 
made. 


Great Paraclete ! to Thee we cry, 
O highest gift of God most High ! 
O fount of life! O fire of love! 

And sweet anointing from above! 


Thou in Thy sevenfold gifts art 


nown ; 
The finger of God's hand we own, 
The promise of the Father Thou! 
Who dost the tongue with pow’e 
endow. 


Kindle our senses from above, 

And 5 our hearts o erflow with 
ove; 

With patience firm, and virtue high, 

The weakness of our flesh supply. 


Far from us drive the foe we dread, 

And grant us Thy true peace in- 
` stead ; 

So shall we not with Thee for guide, 

Turn from the path of life aside. 


Oh, may Thy grace on us bestow, 

The Father and the Son to know, 

And Thee through endless times 
con fess'd, 

Of both th'eternal Spirit blest. 


All glory while the ages run 
Be to the Father, and the Son 
Who moe Son death ; the same to 


Amen, 0 Holy Gust eternally. Amen. 


f No, 204. 


* 


“Crown of q esus, p. a 


Lauda Sion. 


For Processions of the Blessed Sacrament, Corpus Christ, a2 


S forth, O Sion, sweetly sing, 
The praises of thy shepherd King. 


* . 


In hymns and cantieles divine, 
Dare all thou canst; thou hast no son - 


Worthy His praises to prolong, - 
So far surpassing powers like hins; 


To-day no theme or common praise, 

Forms the sweet burden of thy lays, 
The living, life-dispensing Food, 

That Food which at the sacred board, 

Unto the brethren twelve our Lord, 
His paring legacy bestowed. 


Then be the anthem clear and strong, 
Thy fullest note, thy sweetest song, 
The music of the raptured breast. 
For me shines forth the day sublime, 
That brings remembrance of the time, 
When Jesus first this table blessed. 


Within our New Kino's banquet hall, 
They met to keep the festival 
That closed the ancient paschal rite, 
The Old is by the New replaced ; 
The Substance hath the Shadow chased 3 
And rising day dispels the night. 


Christ willed what He Himself had done, 

Should be renewed, while time should run, 
In memory of His parting hour ; 

Thus, tutored in His school divine, 

We consecrate the bread and wine, 
Into the Host of saving power. 


This faith to Christian men is given— 

Bread is made FLESH by words from heaven; 
Into His BLoop the wine is turned, 

What though it baffle nature’s powers ? 

The sense I—the sight ?—This faith of ours 
Proves more than nature e’er discerned. 


Concealed beneath the twofold sign, 

Fit symbols of the gifts divine, 
There lie the mysteries adored. 

The living Body is our food ; 

Our drink the ever precious Blood; 
In each one undivided Lord. 


Nor he that eateth it divides 

The sacred food which whole abides, 
Unbroken still, nor mone decay, 

Be one or be a thousand fed, 

They eat alike that living Bread, 
Which, still received, ne'er wastes away. 


The good, the guilty, share therein 
With sure increase of grace or sin, 
The spirit’s certain life or death 3 
Death to the guilty; to the good 
Immortal life. See how one food 
Man's joy or woe accomplisheth } 


We break the Sacrament: but bold 
And firm thy faith shall keep its holds 
Deem not the whole doth more enfold 

Than in the fractured part resides; 
Deem not the Christ doth bruken lie, 
"Tis but the sign that meets the eye, 
The great unseen Reality, 

In all its fulness still abides. 


Behold the Bread of angels, sent 

For pilgrims in their banishment ! 

The Bread for God's true children meant, 
That may not unto dogs be given; 

Oft in the olden types foreshowed, 

In Isaac on the altar bowed, 

And in the ancient paschal food, 
And in the manna rained from heaven. 


Come, then, good Shepherd, Bread Divina 
Still show to us Thy mercy-sign ; 
Oh, feed us still; still keep us Thine 1 
So may we see Thy glories shine, 

In fields of immortality : 
O Thon, the Wisest, Mightiest, Best, 
Our present Food, our future Rest, 
Come, make us each Thy chosen guest, 


Co-heirs of Thine, and comrades blest, 


Ot saints whose dwelling is with Thee. 


No. 205. 
0 CHRIST. thy guilty people 
spare! 


Lo, kneeling at Thy gracious 
throne, { prayer, 
Thy Virgin Mother pours her 
Imploring pardon for her own. 


Ye Angels, happy evermore! 
ho in your circles nine ascend, 
As ye have guarded us before, 
So still from burm our steps 
defend, 


Ye Propbets and Apostles high! 
"Behold our penitential tears: 
And plead for us when death is 

nigh, 
And our all-searching Judge 
appears. 


‘Ye Martyrs all! a purple band. 
And Confessors, a white-robed 
train 3 


Amen. 
* Crown of Jesus,“ p. 649e 


An Saints. 


Oh. call us to our native land, 
From this our exile, back again. 


And ye. O choirs of Virgins chaste, 
Receive us to your seats on 


high; 
With Hermits whom the desert 
waste 
Sent up of old into the sky. 


Drive from the flock, O Spirits 
blest! 
The false and faithless race 


away ; 

That all within one fold may rest, 

Secure beneath ons Shepherd's 
sway. 


To God the Father glory be, 
And to His sole-begotten Son; 

The same, O Holy Ghost, to Thee 
Whi's everlasting ages run. 


“Crown of Jesus,” p. C; t. 


No. 206. 


SALUTARIS Hostia, 
Quæ cœli pandis ostium : 
Bella premunt hostilia, 
Da robur, fer auzilium. 


Uni trinoque Domino 
Sit sempiterna gloria, 
Qui vitam sine termino 
Nobis donet in patria. 
Amen. 


No. 207. 


Ant. Sub-tuum præsidium con- 
fugimus, saheta Dei Genitrix, 
nc stras deprecationes ne despicias 
in necessitatibus nostris; sed a 
periculis cunctis libera nos sem- 


per, Virgo gloriosa et benedicta. . 


YRIE eleison. 
Kyrie eleison. 

Christe eleison. 
Christe eleisan. 
Kyrie eleison. 
Kyrie eleison. 
Christe audi nos. 
Christe exuudi nos. 
Pater de cœlis Deus, 
Fili Redemptor mundi Deus, 
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Spiritus Sancte Deus. : 
Sancta Trinitas, unus Deus, 
Sancta Maria, 

Sancta Dei Genitrix, 
Sancta Virgo Virginum, 
Mater Christi, - 

Mater divine gratin, 

Mater purissima, 

Mater castisaima, 

Mater inviolata, 

Mater intemerata, 

Mater amabilis, 

Mater admirabilis, 

Mater Creatoris, 

Mater Salvatoris, 

Virgo prudentissima, 

Virgo veneranda, 

Virgo preedicanda, 

Virgo potens, 


b qou oa. VIO 


© Salutaris. 


0 


Our foes press on from every side; 


SAVING Victim, opening wide 
The gate of heav'n to man 
below ! 


Thine aid supply, thy strength 
bestow. 


To Thy great name be endless praisa, 
Immortal Godhead, One in 


Three! 


Oh, grant us endless length of days 
In our true native land with 


men. 
“Crowa Jesus,“ p. 652. 


hee. 


Litany of the Blessed Virgin Mary. 


Ant. We fly to thy patronage, 
O holy Mother of God, despise: 
not our -petitions in our neces- 
sities; but deliver us always 
from all dangers, O glorious and 
blessed Virgin. 


2 have mercy, 

Lord have mercy. 

Christ have mercy, 

Christ have mercy. - 

Lord have mercy. ` 

Lord have mercy: 

Christ hear us. 

Christ graciously hear us. 

God the Father of heaven; 

God the Son, Redeemer of 2 
the world, Z 

God the Holy Ghost, 8 

Holy Trinity, one God, 

Holy Mary, 

Holy Mother of God, 

Holy Virgin of virgins, 

Mother of Christ, 

Mother of divine grace, 

Mother most pure, 

Mother most chaste, 

Mother inviolate, . 

Mother undefiled, . 

Mother most amiable, . 

Mother most admirable, | 

Mother of our Creator, 

Mother of our Saviour, 

Virgin most prudènt, , 

Virgin most venerable, 

Virgin most renowned, 

Virgin most powerful. 


io. tou oanxi 


n sof H 


Virgo clemens, 

Virgo fidelis, 

Speculum justitie, 

Sedes sapientia. 

Causa nostree letitise 

Vas spirituale, 

Vas honorabile, 

Vas insigne devotionis, 

Rosa Mystica, 

Tarcis Davidica 

Turris eburnea, 

Domus aurea, ‘ 

Fedenrts area, 

Janua Celi,” 

Stella matutina, 

Salus infirmorum, 

Refugium peccatorum, 

Consolatrix afflictorum, 

Auxilium Christianorum, 

Regina Angelorum, 

Regina Patriarcharum, 

Regina Prophetarum, 

Regina Apostolorum, 

Regina Martyrum. 

Regina Confessorum, 

Regina Virginum, 

Regina Sanctoram omnium, 

Regina sine labe originali con- 
cepta? ` 

Regina Sacratissimi Rosarii, 


*stqou oid v 


Agnus Dei, qui tollis peccata 
mundi. 

Parce nobis, Domine. 

Agnus .Dei, qui tollis peccata 
mundi. 

Exaudi nos, Domine. 

Agnus Dei, qui tollis peccata 
mundi, 

Miserere nobis. 

Christe audi nos. 

Christe e raud nos. 

Ant. Sub tuum presidium 
confugimus, sancta Dei Genitrix, 
nostras deprecationes ne despicias 
jn necessitatibus nostris ; sed a 
periculis cunctis libera nos sem- 
per, Virgo gloriosa et benedicta. 

Ora pro nobis, sancta Dei 


Genitrix. 
Rz. Ut digni efficiamur pro- 
missionibus Christi. 


Virgin mast merciful, 
Virgin most faithful, 
Mirror of justice, 
Seat of Wisdom, 
Cause of our joy, 
Spiritual Vessel, | 
Vessel of bonour, 
Vessel of singular devotion 
Mystical Rose, 
Tower of David, 
Tower of ivory, 
House of gold, 

Ark of the covenant, 
Gate of heaven, 
Morning Star, 
Health of the sick, 
Refuge of sinners, 
Comforter of the afflioted, 
Help of Christians, 
Queen of Angels, 
Queen of Patriarchs, 
Queen of Prophets, 
Queen of Apostles, 
Queen of Martyrs, . 
Queen of Confessors, 


d m 40% fin 


Queen of Virgins, 


Queen of all Saints, 


Queen conceived without 
original sin, 
Queen of the most holy 


osary, 
Lamb of God, who takest away 
the sins of the world, 
Spare us, O Lord, 
Lamb of God, who takest away 
the sins of the world, 
Graciously hear us, O Lord. 
Lamb of God, who takest away 
the sins of the world, 
Have mercy on us, 
Christ hear us. 
Christ graciously hear us. 

Ant. We fly to thy patronage, 
O holy Mother of God, despise 
not our petitions in our neces- 
sities; but deliver us always 
from all dangers, O glorious and 
blessed Virgin. 

Y. Pray for us, O holy Mother 
of God. 


Ry. That we may be made 
worthy of the promises of Christ, 


In Paschal time (vis; from Easter to Whitsuntide) Alleluia la. added to the 
response. 


“Crown of Jesus,” p. 554. 
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Te Deum 


Sung at Benediction on occasions of Thanksgiving. 


E Deum laudamus: * te Do- 
minum confitemur. 


Te mternum Patrem * omnis 
terra veneratur. 

Tibi omnes angeli, + tibi cali, 
et universe potestates : 


‘Tibi cherubim et seraphim * 
incessabili voce proclamant : 

Sanctas, sanctus, sanctus, * 
Dominus Deus Sabaoth ; 

Pleni sunt cœli et terra, * 
majestatis glories tuæ. 

Te gloriosus * Apostolorum 


chorus. 
Te Prophetarum * laudabilis 
numerus. 


Te Martyrum candidatus * 
laudat exercitus. 
Te per arbem terrarum * 


sancta confitetur Ecclesia. 
, Patrem immense majesta- 


Venerandum tuum verum et 
unicum Filium. 

Sanctum quoque * Paraclitam, 
Spiritum, ; 

Tu Rex gloria, * Christe. 


Tu Patris “ sempiternus es 
Filius. 

Tu ad liberandum suscepturus 
hominem,* non horruisti Virgin- 
is uterum. 

Tu devicto mortis aculeo, * 
aperuisti credentibus regna co- 
lorum. 


Tu ad dexteram Dei sedes, * 
in gloria Patris. 


Judex crederis * esse ventur- 


+ To ergo quæsumus, ` tuis 
famulis subveni, * quos pretioso 
sanguine redemisti, 


Eterna fac cum Sanctis tuis, o 
in gloria numerari. 


E praise thee, O God: we 
acknowledge thee to be the 

Lord. 

All the earth doth worship 
thee: the Father everlasting. 

To thee all angels cry aloud : 
the heavens and all the powers 
therein: 

To thee cherubim and sera- 
phim ; continually do cry: 

Holy, holy, holy: Lord God 
of Sabaoth. 

Heaven and earth are full: of 
the majesty of thy glory. 

The glorious cho: of tho 
Apostles : praise thee, 

The admirable company of the 
Prophets: praise thee. 

The white-robed army of Mar- 
tyrs: praise thee. 

The Holy Church throughout 
all the world: doth acknowledge 


ee. 

The Father: of an infinite 
majesty. 

Tny adorable, true: and only 


Son. 

Also the Holy Ghost: the 
Comforter. 

Thou art the King of Glory: 
O Christ. 

Thou art the everlasting Son: 
of the Father. 

When thou tookest upon thee 
to deliver man : thou didst not 
abhor the Virgin’s womb. > 

When thou hadst overcome the 
sting of death : thou didst open 
the kingdom of heaven to all be- 
lievers. | 

Thou sittest at the right hand 
of God: in the glory of the 
Father. 

We believe that thou shall 
come : to be our Judge. 

t We pray thee, therefore, 
help thy servants : whom thou 
hast redeemed with thy precious 
blood. 

Make them to be numbered 


with thy Saints: in glory evers 


lasting. 


¢ During this verse it is usual to kneel 


Salvum fac populum tuum, 
Domina, * et benedic bæteditsti 
tus. 

Et rege eos, et extolle illos, * 
usque in eternum. 

Per singulos dies benedici- 
mus te. 

Et laudamus nomen tuum in 
sæculum ; et in sæculum sæ- 
culi. 

Dignare, Domine, die isto, * 
sine peccato nos custodire, 

Miserere nostri, Domine, * 
miserere nostri. 

Fiat misericordia tua, Domine, 
super nos: * quemadmodum 
speravimus in te, 

In te, Domine, speravi ; “ non 
confundar in Sternum. 
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ANGE lingua gloriosi 
Corporis mysterium, 
Sanguinisque pretiosi, 
Quem in mundi pretium 
Fructus ventris generosi 
Rex effudit centium. 


Nobis datus, nobis natus 
Ex intacta Virgine, 
Et in mundo conversatus,, 
Sparso verbi semine, 
Sui moras incolatus, 
‘Se clausit ordine, 


In supreme nocte cen, 
Recumbens cum fratribus, 
Observata lege plene 
Cibis in legalibus, 

Cibum turbæ duodenes, 
Be dat suis manibus. 


Verbum caro, panem verum 
Verbo carnem efficit: 
Fitque sanguis Christi merum 
Et si sensns deficit, 
Ad firmandum cor sincerum 
Sola fides sufficit, 


e 
0 


O Lord. save thy 860 
bless thine inheritance.. 


Govern them: and lift them 
up for ever. 
Day by day: we magnify thee. 


And we praise thy name for 
ever: yea, for ever and ever. 


Voucbsafe, O Lord, this day: 
to keep us without sin. 

O Lord, have mercy upon us: 
have mercy upon us. 

O Lord, let thy mercy be show- 
ed upon us: as we have hoped in 
thee. 

O Lord, in thee bave I hoped: 
let me not be confounded for 
ever. 

Crown of Jesus,” p. 687. 


Pange Lingua. 


S G, oe tongue, the Saviour's 


Of His Flesh the mystery sing: 
Of.the Blood, all price exceeding, 

Shed by our immortal King, 
Destin’d, for the world's redemption, 

From a noble womb to spring. 


Of a pie and spotless Viggin 
Born for us on earth below, 

He, as Man with man conversing, 
Stay d the seeds of truth to sow; 

Then He elos'd in solemn order 
Wondrously His life of woe. 


On the night of that Last Supper, 
Seated with His chosen band, 

He the paschal Victim eating, 
First fuifils the law's command; 

‘Then as food to all His brethren, 
Gives Himself with His own hand, 


Word made flesh, the bread of 
nature 
By His word to flesh He turns ; 
Wine into His blood He changes: — 
What though sense no change 
» discerns ! 


"Only be the heart in earnest, 


Faith her lesson quickly learns. 
“Crown of Jesus,” I 66a · 
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d e ergo Sacramentam 
Veneremur cernui ; 

Et antiquum documentum 

Novo cedat ritui : 

Præstet fides supplementum 
Sensuum defectui. 


Genitori, Genitoque 
Laus et jubilatio, 
Salus, honor, virtus quoque 
Bit et benedictio, 
Procedenti ab ntroque 
Compar sit laudatio, 


Y. Panem de cœlo præstitisti 
eis. [Alleluia.] ; 

RZ. Omne delectamentum in 
se habentem, [Alleluia. ] 


Sweetness. 


Tantum Ergo. 


OWN in adoration falling; 
Lo ! the sucred host we hailt 
Lo! o'er ancient forms departing, 
Newer rites of grace prevail; 
Fail h for all defects supplying, 
Where the feeble sénses fail. 


To the everlasting Father, 
And the Son who reigns on 


high, 
With the Holy Ghost proceeding 
Forth from each eternally, 
Be salvation, honour, blessing, 
Might and endless majesty. - 


5. Thou didst give them bread 
om heaven. [ Alleluia. ] 


RY. Containing in itself all 
[ Alleluia. ] 


* Crown of Jesus,” p. 669 


Adoro te Devote. 
RHYME OF sr. THOMAS AQUINAS 


Wo. 313. 
0 GODHEAD hid, devoutly I adore Thee, 
Who truly art within the forms before meg 
To Thee my heart I bow with bended knee, 
As failing quite in contemplating Thee. 
Jesu, eternal Shepherd! hear our cry; 
Increase the faith of all whose souls on Thee rely, 


ight, touch, and taste in Thee are each deceiv'd ¢ 

ear alone most safely is believ'd: 

ieve all the Son of God has spoken, 

Truth’s own word there is no truer token, 

u. eternal Shepherd! hear our cry ; l 
Increase the faith of all whose souls on Thee rely, 


God only on the Cross lay hid from views 
But here lies hid at once the Manhood too: 
And I, in both professing my belief, 
Make the same prayer as the repentant thief. 
Jesu, eternal Shepherd! hear our cry; 
Increase the faith of all whose souls on Thee rely, 


Thy wounds, as Thomas saw, I do not see; 
Yet Thee confess my Lord and God to be- 
Make me believe Thee ever more and more} 
In Thee my hope, in Thee my love to store. 
Jesu, eternal Shepherd! hear our cry ; 
Increase the faith of all whose souls on Thee rely. 


O Thou Memorial of our Lord's own dying? 
O Living Bread, to mortals life supplying! 


Make Thou my soul henceforth on Thee to live, 
-Ever a taste of heavenly sweetness give. 


Jesu, eternal Shepherd! bear our cry ; van 
Increase the faith of all whose souls on T ap 


O loving Pelican! O Jesu Lord ! 

Unclean I am, but cleanse me in Thy blood 

Of which a single drop for sinners spilt, 

Can purge the entire world from all its guilt. 
è Jesus, eternal Shepherd ! hear our cry; 
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Increase the faith of all whose souls on Thee rely, 


Jesu! whom for the present veil'd I see, 
What I so thirst for, oh, vouchsafe to me: 
That I may see Thy countenance unfolding, 
And may be blest Thy glory in beholding. 
Jesu, eternal Shepherd ! hear our cry ; 
Increase the faith of all whose souls on Thee rely, 


No. 213. S 


Adoremus in eternum Sanc- 
tissimum Sacramentum. 


No. 214. Ps. 116. 


AUDATE Dominum omnes 
gentes ; * laudate eum omnes 
. populi. 

Quoniam confirmata est super 
nos misericordia ejus : * et veri- 
tas Domini manet in æternum. 

Gloria Patri, et Filio, et Spiri- 
tui Sancto. 

Sicut erat in principio, et nunc, 
et semper, et in sœcula secu- 
lorum., Amen. 

Adoremus in eternum Sanc- 
tissimum Sacramentum. 


** Crown of Jesus,” p. 664. 


Adoremns—After Benediction. 


Let us adore for ever the most 
Holy Sacrament. 


„ Crown of Jesus,” p. 664. 


Laudate. 


Pea the Lord all ye na- 

l tions: praise him all ye peo- 

e. 
j Because his mercy is confirmed 
upon us: and the truth of the 
Lord remaineth for ever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to 
the Son, and to the Holy Ghost. 

As it was in the beginning, is 
now, tand ever shall be, world 
without end. Amen. 

Let us adore for ever the most 
Holy Sacrament. 

* Crown of Jesus,” p. 665. 


DIVINE PRAISES, 


Blessed be God. 
Blessed be His holy name. 


Blessed be Jesus Christ, true God and true man. 


Blessed be the name of Jesus. 


Blessed be Jesus in the most holy Sacrament of the Altar. 
Blessed be the great Mother of God, the most holy Mary. 
Blessed be her holy and Immaculate Conception. 

Blessed be the name of Mary, Virgin and Mother. 

Blessed be God in His angels and in His saints. 


t 


INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 


No. 
Act of Spiritual Communion .. 42 
Acts of Faith, Hope, and Charity 28 
Adeste Fideles, ; oe ee 200 
Adoremus.— After Benediction. 213 
Ah ! what is this enchanting calm 21 
All praise to St. Patrick, who 154 
Alma Redemptoris. oe oe 


Amici mei, vo 905 .. 183 
Angels we have heard on high, 138 
Angelus j oe oe oe 23 
Apostles’ Creed, ee * 31 
_ Arm for deadly fight, ee 18 
Ave maris stelia, , -« „ 197 
Ave Regina. T ee eo 194 


Ave Verum Corpus, natum .. 1 
Behold, O God, the precious blood 38 
Blessed be the love of Jesus. 43 
Borne, as an arrow from the bow, 75 
Brightly gleams our banner, .. 57 
By the word to Mary giv’n, .. 145 
By the name which Thon didst 147 
By the first bright Easter-day, 148 
By the blood that fiowed from 150 
Come, Holy Ghost, send down 
those beams, eo oe 3 
Come, Holy Ghost, Creator, come, 11 
Come, my soul, and let us dwell 74 
Come, O Credtor Spirit blest, .. 
Compline 85 čs en 
Christian soul, dost thou desire 
Creator of the starry frame! .. 
Cum Invocarem äs oe 18 
Daily, daily sing to Mary, oo 12 
Day of wrath !—That day of woe, 63 
Days and moments quickly flying, 74 
Day of death! in silence speeding 182 
De Profundis ee oo 64 
Dear Saint, who on thy natal day 


104 

Dear Patron of this Diocese, .. 109 
Dear Angel! ever at my side, .. 151 
Devotions to the Passion oe 183 
Dies iræ, dies illa ee +. 63 
Down in adoration falling, . 211 
nunc, eo ee oe 190 
ngland! Oh, what means this 92 
Faith of our fathers ! living still, 155 


Forth comes the Standard of the 202 
Found guilty of excess of love, 136 
From pain to pain, from woe 133 
From Jarrow’s tower the Vesper 110 
Full in the panting heart of Rome, 157 
God of mercy andcompassion!.. 3 
God the Father, who didst make 


Gloria Patri oe eo ee 45 
Glory be to Jesus, sè ee 173 
Sood Intention 5 * 34 
Great God we thank Thee eo G4 


Hail te. thoe! true Body sprung.. 1 


No. 
Hail! sweet temperance, .. 9 
Hail, holy Queen, mother of 


mercy .. . 85 . 196 
Hail, O Queen of Heaven en- - 
throned ee ee oe 198 
Hail Mary ee i — 40 
Hail, Queen of Heav'n. the oovan 
Star ee ee ee 80 — 
Hall, holy Mission, hail, . 85 
Hail, glorious St. Patrick, dear 
saint of our isle! .. ee 103 
Hail thou Virgin Mother, oe 12K 
Hail! holy Joseph, hail! oe 152 
Hail Queen of the Heavens! .. 160 
Hail, Virgin most wise! oo 161 
Hail, Solomon’s Throne ! eo 162 
Hail, Virginal Mother! oe 163 
„Haii, City of refuge! oe 164 
Hail, dial of Achaz! sw. oe 165 
Hail, Mother most pure .. 165 
Hail, Thou living Bread from 178 
Hail thou star of ocean! . . 197 
Happy we who thus united .. 56 
Hark the sound of the flglit 94 


Have merey on us, God most 
High ! ee oe ee ee 
High let us all our voices raise, 
Hear Thy children, gentle Jesus, 
Heart of the holy Child. * 5I 
Holy Church, thou art our mother 60 
Holy Mary, we implore thee .. 126 
I am the Lord—and thou shalt 33 
I am a faithful Catholic, » 62 
If there be any special thing. 15 
I'll never forsake thee, I never 61 
I'll sing a hymn to Mary, . 
I love the Church of God. 
In the garden prostrate lying. 
In caves of the lone wilderness 
In this Sacrament, sweet Jesus 
In te, Domine, speravi,.. .  .. 
Infant Jesus, meek and mild. 
In the morning when I waken 35 
I rise from dreams of time . 181 
It is no earthly summer's ray . 93 
Jesus ! my Lord, my God, my all! 170 
Jesus, teach me how to pray. 
Jesus, my God, behold at length 
Jesus! ever loving Saviour, .. 6 
Jesu the very thou,lt of Thee 
Jesu! thy priest’s eternal prize! 
Jesus, the only theught of Thee 
Jesus, Josus, come tome, 
Jesus, gentlest Saviour | oe 45 
Jay of our hearts! O let us pay 168 


Joseph ! our certain hope of life! 97 
Laudate pueri oe ee eo 183 
Laudate Dominum, 22 ve ĉi 


1 


SE S vo. 
Let those-wno seek the world 55 


Let Alverna’s holy mountain .. 107 
Let us with hearts renew'l, .. 176 
Life eternal! Life eternal! .. 17 
Litany of the Saints 95 
'Litany of Holy Name of Jesus 117 
Litany of the B. Virgin Mary. 207 
Little Office of Immac. Concept. 160 
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